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An Apologie for my Muſe, that it 
choſe this ſubie& before any other, 
which might ſceme more plea(ing ro 
the Tunes. 
T-- Rochels ayde ; or of the States that meet 
In our great preſent Parliament to cure 
Thoſe wounds our deareſt England doth endure 
Por her both hid and open (innes : Oh no 
It is 1101 fit for me,who am ſo low, 
T 0 ſpeake,when greater tongues ave tyde : but 1 
Bring newes from Heau n, wiapt in a myſtery - 
The ſweeteſt newes that &'r was heard ; and ſuch 
T hat cannot chuſe but pleaſe : yet 'tis not much, 
nd therefore eaſicr to be borne : In briefe, - 
It is a remeay 'gainſt every griefe 
Of theſe oar preſent troublous times ; I meanc, 
T 0 thoſe alone that crie, Y ucleane,uncleane, 
And faine would be waſht white from ſinne and be 
Secur'd alſo from all the miſerie 
T hat followes it ; (thoſe Indgements now that threat 
Our Englanas fall, if Mercy proue not great.) 
Thus haue I thought the ſafeſt way topleaſe, ( 
By writing what might ginc to all men eaſe, 


S. A. | 
E Muſzo meoin Coll. Exon. = 
in Oxomoz6.Maij, 1628, 
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Write not newes of Rec, or our late Fleet 
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AVSTINS 


VRANIA 


THE HEAVEN- 
LY MVSE: 


Bcinga true tory of mans fall and redemp- 


tion, ſer forth in a Poem containing two Baokes : 


whereof one reſembles the Law, the other 
the Goſpell: 


Wherein is chiefly imitated the powerfull expreſh- 


ons of holy Scripture : very neceſſary to be read of all "Loch 
Dauines and others, eſpecially thoſe who labour vnder the ws. 
UC burden of their ſinnes, and would faine 
be comforted. 


By S.A. B. f Arts of Ex, —_ in m_ 
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I.T 1M. 4-12. 
Let no max dcſpiſe thy youth, EF. 
IoHN 3.16. 


For Gad ſoloued thi world, that be gave bu onely begotten Some, tlat whe- 


ſouuer bileeuet) ia 11m, ſhould not periſh, but baue ——_— ufe. 
Ro m.y.19,21. 
For asbyone mans d;ſobcdience, many were made 3: ſo by the obe. 
d::ace of On: ſpa many be male righteous : Kat as (mae bait rougned une 


Att ©: 0hc31 + 2 8181/1 G1ace Yergne through righteouſneſſe £10 clerriall ufe, 
by icſies Cory? our Lord, 


rae - - + 


ah tt. —_— 
— 


—__— 
 _ —_—_— _—— —} 


Loxpox, ' 
Printed | by F.K fur foburs Allo! and Hem: y Seile, 125. 


as 


BESESE 


TO THE KEQGHT 


WORSHIPFVLL, THE. 


eſpeciall fauourer of my Studies, 


Mr. D*. Px 1Dnav x, the Kings 
Profeſſor of Diuinitie,and the moſt de- 
ſerumng Recor of Ewan Culledge in | 


Oxford,Gracc and pcacc, 
&c. 


%s 


Reaerend Sir |! 
w(gT may haply ſceme tiraige vnto 
you, to recciue ſuch a Preſent as 
5 this from my hands:but when you 
2) haue well confider'd it,and the oc- 
caſion of it ; I doubt nor, but with- 
Out SE wondring, you will be ready tochal- 
lenge it before any other, as your owne principall 
due.. Itis not your tninde, I know, that I ſhould 
here proclaime vato the world the many durifull 
ties, and ſpeciall engagements, wherein I ſtand 
bound vnto you; how that (next vnder God) I 
haue liu'd in this happy place aboue this foure 
yeeres, eſpecially by ſucking in the {weet ayre/of 
your continuing fauours: andnor ſo onely,but how 
in a neerer kinde ofrefer ence, you haue vouchſafed 
rotake me into your owne Diuine Tutorage, and 
honour'd me (beyond all deſert) with the pyiui- 
ledge of viuall i{pures before your ſelfe, wnoft 
thole that were your Noble Scholers. How much 
A thele, 


oaad 


The Epiftle Dedicatory. 


theſe,and the like, may ſerue forthe illuſtration of 
your goodnes, I well know not, inthat you plac'd 
'our fauours on {o low and worthleſle fubicR; 
pur! amfure,they ftand with my credit foreuer to 
remember them : for which, and for diuers other 
- particular reſpects,if I hadnot iuſt occaſion to pre-= 
{cor you theſe firſt fruits of my Studies, which were 
nouriſh'd yp in your owne Garden: yet here againe 
I could appeale vnto you, asto a common Patron 
or Godfather asit were of the Diuiner Muſes. 
I had made choice of any other Muſe then Vrans; 
or if my Subie&t were not Diuine,I would not haue 
preſum'd to approach your cyes With it, or intreate 
the world might know it vnder your Patronage. 
Bur fince all theſe circumſtances doe {6 happily 
conſpire; and if theſe my labours may alſo prooue 
any way beneficiall co Gods Church and Children 
by your good approucment ; let them, I beſeech 
you,as my firſt conceptions, haueleaue to breathe 
forth their ſorrows to the world vnder your Name: 
Neither let it bee accounted my pride, that I ſecke 
after the yain-glory of the world by being in Print ; 
tor theſe, Ihope, can ſufficiently witnefle for mee, 

* 2,Cor.12.9. that if Iglory inany thing, itis with * Par, inmy 
infirmities : after this manner would I haue the 
world take notice of me, and to amend in them- 
ſelues what they tinde defeStiue in me : but if any 
thing herein ſeeme praiſe- worthy, I would intreatc 
all men to know, that this came from a higher - 8 
ric, and my {elfe can glory in nouns it, but by 
beivg the Infirumenr. If you knew bur the paines 
I hauc ſuftcr'd in travel] hereof, hoy many preci- 

ro ous: 


' The Epiitle|Dedicatory. 


ous houresand dayes I haue detain'd from thoſe 
ſports and vanities. which are common to others ; 
yea,how much time I haue ſtolne from my other 
priuate Scudies (which lay of neceſſitic on meein 
this place) and facred them onely co this : and 
thznagaine,when I caine about it with carnelt in- 
tents, how ynaptly I was diſpoſed for it; how rea- 
dy for any thing beſides it ; whar drowzineſſe 
would ſer ypon me; and when I went ſometimes 
more happily onwards by the ſtrength of Gods 
Spiric, whar Legions of euill choughts would ſud- 
denly interrupt me; in briefe, what heauy and hard 
conflitts,and whata tedious trauell I have had (as 
God knowes) in the producing of it, I' dare pro- 
mile my ſclte, ir would make your yeelding heart 
c'ca bleed ro thinke on'c. Had I gone about 

any worke of yanitie, Iam ſure I ſhould haue had 


the World, Fleſh and Diuell at hand to forward 


it : but this hach ſhewedir ſelfe tro be a worke of a 
contrary nature, and hath had all theſe (asecarſt 


* Nehemiah hal Sanballas and his co:nphces) * Neh. 4.78. 


coafpirators to hinder it : Butnow (thankes bee 
:omy God) atter rw2, yeeres tedious travell, I 
haue ac length fniſhedit. And fince it has growne 
vp hitherto vnder your Tuition, I doc here alſo 
humbly commend ir to you for its future preſer- 
uarion, and rauour in publiſhing 

pleaſe bur dine mee, I dare promiſe, its life ſhall 
proouc {o thanketull yato you, as beſides mine 
owne prayers, procure you the bleflings of many 
other ſoules for preleruing ic, To which great fa- 
our 1 (hall onely crauc this one addition for rhe 
A 2 crowning 


/ 


[1 


oit: which if you 


The Epiiile Dedicatory. 


crowning of my defires, that 1 may alwayes, re- 
taine my wontcd priuiledge,in being cuer = 


Your Worſhips faithfull ſeruanr,to be 
commanded in the Lord Ieſus, 


From my Stayin Exe- 
tir ({ olledee is Oxford, 
118 r1.0f Aprill,oeane 
*h2 day of 047 S460Ur3 
i'8ſod; 1628. 


Samwuel Auſtin, 


DANI WES 
' TO THE CHRISTIAN 
READERS. 


Good Readers! 


Or I write onely to you that hawe,ov 
at leaſt deſire earneitly to hanc a 
part m that glory which « alrcaty 


| in part, and ſhall ſhortly be fwlly re 


Jounger yeeres: but howlneuey, I illtireate your 
kind acceptance of ut, and craue you d ito foſter #6 'Þ 
1x yorr owne boſom-s; 'or I dure warraxt you inthe 
Lord, tuat if you but ſane ut from 41th by your fa- 
Hourable warmings, it ſhall line to pine you! all wihe 
ed thankefulneſſe. If 1 ſhould but teil yen of thoſe 
fearefull conflifts I had in my trauell of it, and my 
Many grieuons carerin nur{ing it hi:herto, you world 
ſarely ſay, ut were an inhumane unpicty preſently to 
ſtifle x2. Pray peruſe ut well, az:d I hope, I ſhall not 
need much to ſpeake for it ; it hath teares enongh of 
8: ſclfe to enforce your pity; and is of ſo gaod a nature, 
you cannot well chuſe but foter it, If you imagine it 
 #s t00faive to bee mine, I ſhall nat be {o preſumungly 
proud on ſelfe-abilitic, as quite to demte you: for I 
muſt confeſſe #ndeed, Thaue had ſuch large expcri- 
ence of mine owne infirmiti-s iu the trauell hereof, 
M3 _. thas 


4 


Tothe Reader. 


that I canattribute nothing umo my ſelfe, but the 

emperfe tions herein, and the glory of an twſhrument 

excly in producing its better parts. I hane been tn. 

deed as a common Fathey, as thry ſay, wbringing 

forth the matter ; but the forme, /rfe and /oule of it 

w4as from God alone(the Father of hife to whoſe ſole 

grading and bleſſed ayaance, [ nereft alwaies thank- 

fully aſcribe theſe m y better performances. When I 

vegan this worke, | mtended onely to treate of our 

Sauzours Paſſion, but I was ſo led away by that all- 

ruling Spirit of =) God, that [ ceaſed quickly from 

being mime owne maniuit, aud brought this topaſſe 
s *Neh.1.59. which now jou ſee, * (according to the good hand of 
my God yponme ) both beyond mine owne aimes and 

vaturall abitics. And now, deare Chriſtian friends, 

I humbly beſ eech you um the Lord, for your fauhfull 
: _ peruſal of it : and may* the Goaof our Lord le/us 

* av Chriſt, the Father of olory, pine vnto you the Spit 
of wifſedome, and rcuel:tion mthe knowlcage of hin, 

ghat the eyes of your underſIanaings being enlighte- 

ned, ye way krow what 8: 1he hope of his calling, and 

what the riches of his mherutance inthe Saints. 


 Towrr ener inthe Lord Teſus, 
a 


Frerm my Study the 
11.0t April]. 1628. 
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Wet 


ALSLTH 
"I | 
My Muſeto my Cenſurers. 


Ou that are troubled with the Dog-diſcaſe, 
Pray reademie O're ; then cenſire what you pleaſe. 


Ne 


- 


Vrame. 
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ANI AIRS ONS NB ESE 
KEMG Pa ROSONOED: 


Tothat fumois Nwſery of Learning and Ke- 


licion, my Mother Exeter Colleage in 
 * Oxford, all bappineſſe. 


Reat Mother ofthe Muſes! (thou whoſe famc 
Hah long time becn more glorious by the Name 


Of thy *Learn'd Rector) It, [| humbly pray, 


A werthJefle fonne of thinc hauc lcauc to ſtray 
Abroad vath hispoote Mule aviule,to l1ng 

A tuacly welcome to tac weeping Spring. 

L ct cther Muſes that derme their buth 

} rom farramne Spring3,ortron: ſome baſcr carth, 
z.nſlouc their wits to royes of Louc : but wee 
Nuit be Diuine that take our births fron thee : 
ty Moulc thalliing of Heau'n, and in thy prayſe, 
Great x, thall ſcornc ricnraric baycs 

'S ol; cri} ing mansapplanſe, which dies away 
\\rt-rhotc thar gurc 't, but the thall ling a L ay, 
Wii Hou n bore vings thallraicthy Name ſo hie, 
A315 ht ine cuin through cternitic. 


Toovuworkicit of thy ſonnes, 


$. 


AIEREIEIEIL 
TO MY EVER 


HONOVRED FRIENDS, 
THOSE MOST REFINED 
' Wits and fauorers of moſt exquiſite 


lcarning,M*.M.Drayion, Mr.WWill. Browne, 
and my ingenious Kinſman, M*. Awudrew Pol. 
lexfen (all knowne vnto me) and to the reſt (vn- 
knowne) the Poets of th.1. times, S. A. 
witheth the accompliſhment 
ofall true happt- - 


nefle. 


AuStms aduertiſement. 


0 by & "ns 7 Friends! you that devine your 
t/a | 

&/2 |» From ſome thing that's more excellent 

{5 ) thenearth, 

From ſome ſweet mfluence, or ſome 


That lines aboue the baſe capacitse 

Of sgnorant Spheares (thoſe rude untutor'd brainer, 
That nener tranell'd farther then their Plames 

To learne of ought, but Heards,and Flocks,or how 
They might diſpeſe a Cart,or guide a Plow : ) 
Toyoualone ] write, what I of late 


Hac ſccrze and heard; the lamentable flare 
or 


Aruſtins aduertiſementr. 


Of theſe oker latter iron time! ; and hence 

Tt is I ſpeake from ſad experience : 

The matter*s thu (Occaſion did mute 

Ae hence of late to take a Swramer-fight 

| Of our farre-famouz'd London,where 2 I 
Wis come, | tooke an opportmuitie 

For venting of theſe plaints of mine, which here 
My Vran'hath brought forrh wth many a teare, 
And |peakeleſſe pang of erefe, with Loſſe 0; rims 
Hef? prectous to my ſoale : (O that arime © 
So poore as this ſhould coſt [o deare |) but bo, 

When [ would faine hauc let theſe waters flow 
Abroad unto my Carntrimen, | went 

Toſce how well our Stationers were bent | 
To further me herein: but they reply, 

| Smre 'tmill not take, for tis Diumtie : 

Poems amine are nothing worth ; but if 

1 had portray'd apretty Sea of griefs 

For [ome loſt Miftreſſe; or compor a toy 

Of lowel inverſe thu wonld hae been a Boy 
Worth the concepts n,cach would take it vp 

And play with it : or had I but 4 Cup 
Of ftrong-breath y S atyres mixt with ſpleene & gal, 
And could but powre « hand/omely to fall 

I pon ſome high-wans head,Oh,thu 7 would take 

Ew » lhe Tabdero.cacb Barbowrs ſhop would make 
A ſale of it : or had I but th: 11me 

N eately to weaue ſome loo{e- laſcrunious reme, 

Stuft with conceits of wantonneſſe, Oh thes 

1 hadbeen call'd one of the Wuts ; for mens 
Hu haue their humours, now they ſay; but this 
Ts quite agateFt them ; _ one will hiſſe 


7s 


Auſlins aduertiſement. 


It off the Stage. And us it ſo, rhonght ] ? 

Why then, "tus time for our Dimmitie | 

To ftirre ber ſelfe, andſpeake in Verſe.if ſhe 

Canought perſwade; O what a miſerie 

1s like to fall upon this age | when men 

Shall ſo forget them{eclues, as txrne agen 

To thesy firſt veines of childsſaneſſe, and will 

Gine any price to buy each toy ofil!; 

But will not gine a flraw for good,altho 

tt be to ſame ther wery ſoules ? What wo 

And horror's this, when men grow deſperate, 

: Tobny damnation at ſo deare a rate, 

T 4 pay aprice for bell, but will not giue 

A pin for heaw'n? O that my/oule ſhould live 

Toſee ſuch drearie dayes as theſe \ But now, 

Since things are ſo, wbat ſhall I ſay; or vow, 

Or ave to make them otherwiſe ? Why ſure, 

Great friends | my preſent ſuit's to you whoſe pure 

And hcaw'nly eſſentes doeplainely ſay, 

Tok are Dintne : let me preſume topray, 

end challenge you on all thoſe bonds that be 

 *Twixt God andyou; 'twixt heawns eternie 

In bliſſefnlnc ſ[e,and your deare ſoules,that hence 

Ton aide me on with your bigh eloquence, 

And beau'n-commanding tenors,to renerſe 

(If our Diutnitie can onght in Verſe ) 

| Thoſe ſtrong oppoſing bumonr- of thu age, 

Thus wayward madneſſe, this prepoſtrous rage 

Of humane hearts which gape ſo greedily 

To ſwallow finme, and drinks mquitie 

Lhe water (as the * Scyipture ſpeakes ) but good yjob.rzu6, 

They will not taſte ſo much, leſt their ili blood NE > 
Shoul, 


h 


Anſtins aduertiſement. 
bInfeted, Should be Þ infefted by't, and ſo perchance 


ſay, >ccauſ, . | ks 
= 4 = They mot be dy awne from helliſh LFnOrAnce 


des on... 1mto the plorions light of Grace, whereby 


gricuous a They mig bt be brought tO heauens febic 7, 


plagucto Pofore they were aware of t, O my ſouls! 
themgas the "i 
eodly doc What fury's this * How ſhould we not controle 


wickedneile, Fych ſtupid waywardzeſſe, when xow aday 
and there. , : 
fore as care- en l:borrr more (tt ſeemes ) to finde the way 


: fullytobe Thar /eades ro hell then ener heretofore 


ER _ The Saints {er heauen ? O,how ſhould I deplore 
ſhouli dil This wretchea hurs'ronſneſſe > How ſhould I chide 
rurbe rheic k 8 
former CMy Conmrimen for thu,that they'le abide 
_— ws = Thus cared Achan toremanne ſo long 
menr,and Firhin their tents, which bath done all the wrong, 
po them en Or Coumrey hath of late endur'd, how-eve 
Paines 0 | " : 
Miefled re- * S071 Ig9r ant braines thinke otherwiſe. But here, 
by O thar | m11nr evtame bet this of them, 
they might #F:ch :is,that 15 {e my deare-wi/c-Countremen 
a nap Would onely arty thinke vþon,and wey 
andbeſa The way whereimthey goe knowing when they 
ved. Hauc had theis files of vamitie, at laſt 
* They muſt expetta change, that fearefull blaſt 
*Mxc24-31- Of the laſt Trumpe will one day © ſonnd, and then ' 
_ 132 That ar:ary doome alſo will fall on them, 
MAC 35:41 d Depart fromme yee curſt, and they muſt goe 
Into thoſe priſons of eternall woe, 
| Thedeeprs of exerlaſting hell, where they 
Shall be in paine beyond conceite ; no day 
Or inſtant ſhall gine eaſe to them,but jill 
They {hail drinhe vp thoſe poys'nous 6m” of ill, 
Hells moſt renengeſul torturing sf they 
Doe not repent themſelues while 'tis to day; 


P 


Auſtins aduertiſement. 


I meant, ere deaths blacke night approach. O they 

Thinke you on this my deareſt Countrimen. 

And thou,deare Drayton | lee thy aged Muſe 

Turne now divine ; let her forget the v/e 

Of thy carft pleaſing tunes of lone, (which were 

But fruns of witty youth; ) let her forbeare 

Theſe toyes, I ſay, and let her row breake forth 
Thy lateſt gaſpein hear nly fizhes,more worth 

 Thents a worldof all the reſt ; for this 

Wl vſher thee to hean'ns eternall bliſſe : 

And let thy ſtrong-perſwaſine ftraines enforce 

Theſe times into a penitent remorce 


For this thew ſinfwll frowardneſſe; and then 


Heau'n ſhallreward thee, nexer carefor <rmen, *Thatis,the 
' = And hononr'a Willy, thou whoſe maiden ſtraines — gr” 
Hame ſuns ſo ſweetly of the Vales and Plaines DEW 
ma. 


Of thus our / le, that all the menthat be 

Thy hearers,are enforc'd to honour thee, 

Yea,and tofail imlone with thee; I (ay, 

Let me sytreate thee to tranſport thy Lay 

From earth to heaw'n : for ſure thy Muſes bee 

So 900d, the Gods will fall in lowe with thee, 

As well 15 men : beſides, "tus fit thy Layes 

Should ſcorne all Crowns, ſauc bean'ns eternal Bayes, 


T ben bid the world farewell with Sydney, (be * vid. Sydeeys 
That was the Prince of Engliſh Poefie,) | von ware ng 
And toyne with me(the worſt of all thy traine) bis Arcadia. 


To bring theſe r1m+s into abetter ſtraine, 
And atarcſi Pol'sfen, Left of all the three, 
Which ſhould be firſt by that afſimrie 
And int'reſt that thou haſt in me ; [here 
Irtreate thy helpe amongſt the reſt, whoſe deare 


Av 4 & 


Arſtins aduertiſementr. 


And precious apprehenſions reach ſohigh, 
As nouoht but h:an's,or pure Dinmtie 
3 Should be the /ubiefÞof thy frames : for they 
Are farre tos good e'retobe caſt away 
On earth's baſe worthleſſe vanities, which be 
At befÞ but emblems of mortalitie, 
So ſoone they ate, and quaile away : but thine, 
Thy wits, | meane, are heanly and dinine 
Emblems of Eurrlaftingneſſe, and can 
{reate conceits were newer form'd by man, 
No, nor ſo much as thomght vpon, ere thou 
Thy ſelfe gan'ft beyng unto them : but now, 
Smce things are thus proportion'd out, I pray 
| Come aide me with that heau'n-commanaing / way 
Of thy high Verſe, which rather will compell 
Men to be mad,then let them goe to hell 
Inſach a childsſp humirouſneſſe ; nay, will 
Enforce them to be good apainiF their will, 
If they can be [0 dnll, or woide of ſenſe, 


| "WM; As not loue goodneſſe for ſelfe-excellence ; 


| Whoſe ſweet and lonely faireneſſe at firit ſight 
Without gaine-ſay obtaines a ſoneraignerizht 
Ore all inrenious hearts,at leaft if Grace 
. Reſide wn chem ; then nothing el/e takes place. 
e The 5: Come then, { ſay deare Drayton, Browne and thos, 
prefer: na all the reft that ener made a Vow 
cur! netore Tagrrpetoe Muſes ſacrcd Lawes,come here 


dVDUnNdtfhe, | R 
Now nn £14 50yre with me tet nexther lowe nar feare 
ano” = Atave you prone parrall till thus & humsrous rage 


__ weelllyre 


tre:t; ene: Be barnybt quite from off owr Explands Stage : 
"5:22 > Y7hat ſhall I urge you more ? or why intreard ? 
Te, 0 AL.58:; 


— Tusr Wildomer (ee the cane ts wondrogs preat, 
That 


Anſtins aduertiſement. 


That craxes your helpe ; nay more, it crawes the Peys 

And tongue of owy beft b Angels too : for men = ” _ 
Ant not be humour d thus inill: or if feffors 

[t ſhould be ſo, ſnre, goodneſſe they for griefe 
Would run away, or hide her ſelfe,when ſhe 
Should be diſconrag'd thus alas and we 

That honour her, ſhould not once dare toſpeake, 
O, twere enough to make onr hearts to breake. 
Be valiant then my friends, and tet all thoſe 
That wiſh our England well, and hate her foes; 
Be of like minde with vs, yeagtheſe that tee 


The 'Prance s of owr ]le; ſo ſpall we ſee . CO 
Our England flowrsſh ſpight of Pope, and all | Churchand 
That thirſt with bloody hearts to ſee bey fall. —_ 
5's Goodneſſe ſhall prone ( ongueronr, but il © can do mod# 
Shall not dare ſhew it ſelfe within this Hull In dis caſe 


And holy Mountame of our God,which he 
Preſermes by ipecrall promidence; and we 
Toſeet thus with pladſome hearts ſhall ſing 
Our thanks to God,wbo rays'd ſo good a King 
To fit on oxr late Dauids Throne ; and may 

He grow as great, as goed, fill let vs pray : 
1'ca, Peeres,and all toyne mth my humble Pen, 
.a'nd ſo let all the people ſay, Amen. 


| Therrue well-willer aud ſernant 
of you all inthe Lord leſms, 


S. A. 


> 


Ervata. 
Page 4.verſe 27.for thus, reade thus. v36.for intruſt,r.in- 


Brut p.7.v.9for I'm,r.ioyne. p.8.v.31.to ſay, inthe beginning 


£o be [cfr our,andin the end,for hapy,r.beply.p.20.v.39.tor an 
Ambaſlage,r.in ambaſſage p.24-v.24.torthc,r.thy.p.25.veri.6. 
for Sonne,r.Sunne. p. 28. v. 18, for there, r.here. p.z2.vcrſ[.35. 

for Sonne,r. Sunxe,p.34.v 39. for gifs, r. griefes. p.39-v.27.for 
cremible,r.doe fremble.p.q1.in the Marginc,for Exod.16.r.19. 
P.42.v.21 wa 16-4 rl Þ: F2:V-33: | rr” Ee $3.V-39: 

for enow,r.enough. 
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Ar lengch I ganrecallmyſelte, and thought, 
vv "Harzthalll ſtand and hearken ſtil] for noughe? 
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AVSEEII VRA 
OR THE HEAVE 


MVSE. 
Tus CONTENTS. 
| 23%, myV RANI a fromtbe Sprine, 
Dotb take occaſion bere to feng 
Our Sauiours Paſſion : but ber riume 
L eaues that vatill a fitter time 
* In my next booke : from thence ſhee hies ahi = 
To fpeake of Humane miſtries ly deſcrib'd 
BY Adams fall, and bow the times © in my ſecond 
Are now corrupted ore with c1imes : Booke. 


At Ungth ſhee falls with weeyang eyes 
To treate of mine owne miſeries, 


#V/ere ſhee declares bow firſt 1 fell 

Away fromGod, and lay in Hell 

As Priſoner faſt, till his free Grace 

Releaſd mee from thi: wofull Caſe * 

F Lherein a large difpute as twere, © 

 TwixtGad and mee, ſhee doth declare 
My penitence, and bow | tye | 

As one tbat bath deſern'd to aye 

By lawes iuft doom, but yet depend 

On His ſole Grace : Thus doth ſhee end 

My for mer booke, and lets me the 

To waite for mcrcies froect Repty. 


oe DER D Thar had ſatc ne —_— ſhore 


—The ſpace of twitetiwelue moones , and 
ſomewhat more, 


9 And there had beard choſe Heauenly 


Muſes {ing 
Thar vſe to {olace by that ſacred Spring; 


P.B. 45. Sure 
240, 


2 Auſtin's Y/ranza, 


Sureno; Iwillbedoing too, alcho 
Ir coſt me deare enough, much time, and wo : 
Comethen, V x Ax 1 a,come,thou ſacred Mayd, 
And Muſc of Heau'n, goe onwards in the ayd | 
Of mygrege God, whoſe ſole commanding ſpright 
Shall aJwayes guide thee in thy wayes wo. ; 
Goe on] fay,in his ſoleftrength, and ſing 
This dreary Canto to the weeping Spring , 
A Song behtring well the time, I meane, 
The Story of that Jamentable Scene, 
Which earſt my Sauiour acted here, whilſt He 
Was yet on earth ; Come thenalong withme, 
And beare a part, comequickly on,] ſay, 
For Jo,my paſſions willno longer ſtay : 
» An attuGon *N9 ſooner can an carthenſe/ar dyc, 
to the forrow But Kuigdomes flow in weeping Poeſy, 
for thedexh Our daycs are nighted,and the heau'nso're-hung 
 ofourlate K. With ſable clouds, as with compaſſion wrung 
of bleſſed Of what wefecle,and ſeeming {ad ro rue 
__ »&. Our great mifſchaps, diſtilsa weeping dew 
To beare vs company, whileall out cyes 
Make ſilent teares to blab our miſeryecs : , 
And this the cauſc, we fay, of dreary night, ; 
_ OurSunne is ſet, and we hane Joſt his Light F- ; 
- Is'tfo indeed? And could that King of Kings, = 
*Luke 1.10, That Humanc-God, of whom the * Angel brings : 
Such happy Tydings, and the nobJcſt Traincs 
Of Heau'ns Muſicians warbled our their Straines, 
To ſolemnize his Birth, ( which then began 
*Ffai.0.2, TO * Preach Saluation to thar Miſer, Man) 
__  CouldHe,Ifay, be cructhedganddic, 
Yer Man not melt into an Elcgic ? 
Obdurate Clay ! fo fweer a Sunne ro ſee, | 
And not ditfolue, bur ſtill morc hardned bee ? 
Ah curſed cruc!lIewes! where were ye © Scribes 
They could not write 2 Whar, blinded + your bribes, 
As were your Watch-men? Did you ©. their cics, 
For feare they ſhould bewray your vil 2.;ics 
By ſome ſad Poem, writ with ſable Teares 
Vpon his death 2 Which when the peoples cares 


h Had 


or the Heanenly Muſe . 3 


Had heatd,and how you'd ſhed his guuclefſe blood ; 
They needs would wiſh their * heads a Watcr-flood, 
To wath his wounds, and to bewailc his lotie, 
Whom caufcleſſe you thus rtortur'd on the Crotle : 
Bur, Tyrauts,tclIl, how could you gaze vn Him 
Wicrh teareleſle cies, who ſuff red for your fin ? 
Had youa heart, and could it chooſe but bleed > 
Or were you men, toadto yile a deed, 
As murther Hum,whoſe very wounds did weepe, 
To waſh thoſe finnesthat wounded you I deepe ? 
Or when you'd don't, I wonder, faithlefſe Elucs, 
With Judas, ſtaight you had aur hang'd your ſeJues, 
To fee your Tragick Action ; or with ſpeed 
If yet you liu'd, bewail'd that horrid deed 
In laſting Teares of penitence, and all 
Turne ſudden Mourners to his Funcrall : 
Bur twas not ſo, your mhdelicie 
Was * fore-decrced from all eternitie : 
Youdid this not by chance, bur ro fulfill 
The ſacred * Scriptures, and refiſtleile will 
Of Heau'ns great Lawgiuer: who gauc you cies 
To ſee and weepe at others milejzzes: | 
Bur ſtubdornc you peruerting all to ill, _ 
Did what you could to crofle che Giuers will, 
Blinded your ſclucs,and would not ſee the Light, 
Tillforſt you were by * vnexpected Night + 
To ſce by appolites; As tholc your kinne, A 
Whoryde in Poaſt the thorough faires of linne 
With hood-wankr eycs,and dreaming all ts well, 
Ne'r thinke on Heau'n, vntillchey teele a Hell ; 
Burthen too Jate, alas, the ſmarting Rod _ 
Doth make them learne a Heaucn and a God ! 
Such ill Diſciples you, whole faichlefle hate 
Did play io Jong the wanton, talltoo late = 
Sad Tcrror taught you Leures, Heau'ns and all 
Did ſceme to checke you, rhis Terreſtrial Ball 
Did * quake and trembk thatit ſhould ſultaiae 
Your (clues, the Oit-ſpring ot that curled Cain 7 
The Temples veyle, and very ti ockes were rent, 
Astoucht wal Pathion, ſeenung co lament 
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a 


bd 


Y out 


* 7CrC. 9. 5. 


Luk. 33.37. 
vAQR.23.33. 


* Mat. 27.45. 
& Lubes 
4445- ic: the 
generall . 
Eclipſe or 
daikneſſe if 


_ our <aviours 


Pabon, 


* Mat. 27.57 


4 Auſtin's Yranta, 


Your deeds, and wanting tongue and rearestophine, 
They brake chcir ſtonic hearrsfor griefe in ewaine : 
And glorious ritan Heau'ns all-ſeeing Eye, 
The ſad Spe&tator of this Tragedy, 
Withdrew ir felfe, put on its ſable weeds, 
(Wherewith it doth Janient ſuch diſmall deeds) 
* Rom. 8.19. And all the-* Creature clad in mourning blacks, - 
| = Did ſadly ſeeme to mutrer out it's Jacke : = 
Ncanc whye a fccrer terrour did inuade 
. The hearrs of all, and an ynwoneed ſhade 
O'rc-vaild the Earth on ſuddaine; all was Night, 
And reaſon good, the Sunne that gaue you Light, 
You banithit from your Eyes, and would not ſ[ce, 
Though v.iapt(alas)inrags of milcrie, 
Hcecame ro bee yout obicct; bur in vaine, 
Hee had bur hate, and Jabour for his pane : - 
Init as his tollowers now that ſhew his Light, 
*PGl.23.3. They're * ouercome with hatred and Deſpight : 
& gz. hinge, Thus did you entertaine Him with the crofſe, 


on - Wheabarmelctle {.:tt 'red ro redeeme your Jolle : 
* Math, 2+. fled Sauiour )thus with * pirious Cry 


} - 


45, & Make Fjceleemd ro call on his Divine, 
"rot For aydance in that Agony, wherein 
Hee now lay galping burted with the (In 
Of mee 3 he'd Ki the world, yntillat Jength 
| -.z\” His God-hcad gaue Himall ſufficient ftrengrh, 
- _ © Whercby Hee ouercame: which done,Hee cry'd 
+" axe Tis *knitkt, pave the ghoſt,and Aus Hee dy'd. 
10h. 39; Here paftionsry Eyc,that dain'ſtto vi x 
— »PalLLgnary EyC,ing mn to view 
4 My wecving Mcetcr writ with fable Dew, ++ 
Come bcare mee company, and Ie thine Eie 
Aﬀord me Inke to write his Elegicz — -—- 
Come weepe by Art, make euery tcarea verle, 
2 The ſaddeſt now that cuer hung on hearlc : 
{ And ſolitary Muſes bring your Trajnes 
Ot $kilfull't Mourners to intthftmy braines 
With moſt Pathericke tenors, that my pen 
May Eccho forrow through the world agen: 
/ And Skilfw/Lpafſions come afliſt mce now 
With ſorrowes lad Materials, thew aie how 


To 


or the Heavenly Muſe. 


To frame a ſable Monument for Him, 

Who payd his life a ranſome fur my Sin: 
Come weeping Mourners, Muſcs, Paſſions, all; 
Come ſolemmize with mee his Funerall : | 
His funerall? alas, where aml1 led = 
To ſeeke the * luuing thus am the Dead? 
What Marie: paſſion harh {us my braine, . 
To hurry methus vp and ein yvaine 

To ſcecke his graue ? I'm quite out ofthe way, 
I haue none Angell tells mee, where he lay: 
Or itI had, what Marble Monument 

Can * reach ſo highas bee his Continent ? 
Or were thar Virgin *« ſepulcher wherein 

His Virgin body lay (fo free from fin) 

Before mine Eye, yer ſure my mazed wit 
Could neuer frame an Epitaph ro fir 

That ſacred Monument? for ifthar [ 

Should write (as vſuall) Here He lyes, I ly: 
 ForHeeis* Riſen, and I'm ſureis gone 
To fit ypon his cuerlaſting Throne 


In higheſt Heauens, where Saimsand Angels fing 
* — Honour, Power,to Him as King. 


And ſurely Hee isw : ButmineE 

Prefincncs farre — vpſo high 

As * pry into the Heau'ns, and thereto looke 

On hum that opeas that ſeu'n-ſcaled booke : 

I am not Iobn,nor *haue | Moſes face, 

Thus to preſume aſcend that haly place 

To = on God : Alas, I'm = awry, 

Tofſceke his Tombe,or write hi —_— 

Nc'r Poet yet preſum'd tocaſt a verſc 

Vpon his grauc: and ſhall [bee peruerſe ? 

_ Did they refraine,for feare they ſhould beſpor 
His vndefilednefle with Laky blot 

Ofnactures braine, which cannot reach ſo hie +. 

As feigne a Grauc abouc Heau'ns Canopic, 

; Whecrenothing is corrupe? And ſhall my braine 

| Preſumeto feigne Him backe on Earth agai 

To bury Hum with Man, as though thatHee 

Mighe* ſec corruption as wee (ce? ,. 
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* LuKe34. 5. 


* x,'Ki 


27. & 2, Cht. 
3o6. 
we loh. 19. 41, 


b vPſal 16.19 


\ 


6 Auſtin's Yramzs, 


Oh no, I may not; Artand natures Eye 

Stand quite amaz'd at this great Myſterie 
Which faith alone conceaues; my feebled ſenſe 
Doth want, alas, the high intelligence 
OfHeau'ns pure Subſtances, which might endite 
A higher ſtraine by far then Humans write: 

And here I wantan Angels hallowed quill 

To bee my Pen, and then [ wantto fill 

That ſacred Pen, in ſteadof ſtayny Inke, 
Thoſe Chriſtall Nears which the Bleſſed drinke; 
Thc pureſt drops of thate're-=liuing Fount 


"#. 


PReEU, 32.7, Which iflues from the * Holy Holy Mounc 


Of God and of the Lambe: that ſamy Pen 
Soaring aloft aboue the eyes of Men, 

Might Touch bis Fombe, and write an Elegic 
Beyond the limits of Mortalitie : - - 
Alltheſe I want, and here I fayk in all, 

Foole that ] was,to name his Funerall : 

But pardon,Sauiour, pardon here I craue, 
Thar thus [ err'din ſeeking out thy grauc : 

I did it not toerre, but twas to ſhow 


{6d ; My loue vnfain'd to Thee, to whom I owe 


My ſelfe and all I haue; and ſure mine cine, 

Hadchey but ſcen chatſacred Tombe of thine, 

Would thought them bleſt ro weepe cre they we're dry, 
Thereon to virite with teares thine Elegie; 


«Luke 9.28 Might theſe my tearesas * Maries ſhew to Thee 


47.iC: bor I lou'd thee much, that didſt ſo much for mee : 
Magdalen. Somewhat | faine would do thee ce'reI dye, 


ThatI might pare with.theein milcry, 
Who partſt with nice in blifles; but ris vaine, 


I muggrecc1uc, yet cannot pay againe 
Wikfur thy help, and then +2, 0 ſhall bee. 


*3.Che29.14, None other bur the ſame * Thad of Thee : 


And thus thy fauours haue 6'recome mee quite, 
] know not what to ſay, or whatto write: 

Thy graue'F may not ſecke, or flyſo hie, 

To blot thy purenefſe with my Poecſic: 
The Heau'ns thy Monument, the bleſſcd Traines 


Ot Saunts and Angels ſtead of mourning ſtraines, 
Proclaime 


or the Heauenly Muſe. D 7 


Proclaime thy triumphs in their ſacred layes, 

Where * cuery pious period Ecchoes prayſez -' - Rene. 13, 
Which ſweerly ſeemcs to Iu]l Heau'ns ſoules aſſeepe, 32. 

And ſteales away their teares they cannot weepe: + - 


A fic Conſort, ſo high an Harmonte, | 
Or none ſhould dare proclaimethy victory 2 
And,Blefſed Ieſus,let this ſoule of mine ' 


,,Thoughnowin fleſh impriſon'd,yerin fine 

rat rheſe bleſſed Quiriſters, and ſing 10 17 4 
nour, glory, tomy Godand King : 

Megne while I craue, although my feeble Eie * 

May nor ſtand gazing at thy Deirie, | 

Yer teach it ſee thy paſhions, teach it ſee 

The wondrous things whith thou haſt done for me 2 

Say butthe word, and this my worthlefle pen 

Shallcell ſuch wonders to the cares of men, 
When it reports thy fauours, that thy Glory 
Shall bee fargrearned by my Infant Story : 


* For who am I, alas?my ch " Bxod.3.11- 
——— but what —— | 
How dare I or write? my*mouth and qui * Eſai.6,$. 

| Arc both alike becinked ore with ill : 
My very * thoughts are cuill, all my man ® Ger. 6,$. 
Corrupted is; I neither will, nor can 
The thing thats good, and yet by TheeI will 
This very = doe, and cannot ull : 
Here ſhow thy power, Jeſt, now I haue begun, 
I faile before the halfe my worke bee don ; a 
Call me, as carſt thy * Semuelfrom his ſleepe,  _ 94 

 Andas = x David from his flocke of ſheepe, +2 Camas 

To ſing thy prayſes: Let my Pocſy 11,12. & 


Be as the words of * weeping Jeremy, =. Ptal.-8.70, 
Topierce the ſtonieſt heart, and co inuite Q + & 
The dulleRtEares attention when I write: OY 
Thy Spirit bee my Vrania, to diſtill 
Such ſacred Meatures into this my quill, 
| Thateuery line i writes may reach a ſtraine 
Beyond the high conceits of Natures brane; = 
To ſhew from whence ic came, and then my Layes 
Shall ſtill bee Ecchoes of my Makers Praiſc: 
B 4 And 


3 Auſtin's Yraxic, 
And whenour braueſt Poets chance to ſee 
The mo nag vw _ : 
They le change their Tenors all,an moſt 
To bee che Pen-man of the Hol = x 
And now in briefe, Llc ſhew,if tIcan, 
The thou baſt done for Man; 
Bur chicfly thoſe thy fauours fince his Fall; 
Nor mine, nor Moſes pen can viter All: 
When firſt my $ tions fled ſo hic 
Wh Eyes of faith to ſee thy Deiie, 
My reaſon waso'recome,and I amaz'd 
Was forſt&o ſeek the thing at which I gaz'd ; 
'_  I{eekr, and ſaw't; butallI ſaw (alas) 
G OD de- Was this, there was a God, but what Hee was 
ſcrib'd ac- 1 could nor ſee, ynlefle by Oppoſite, 
— . AndſoHce wasa Beeing ie 
Go” Becauſe not finite: for His Excellence 


henſon ot 


Him : Nega- Dorth farre tranſccad our weake Intelligence 
rely. [ {ſaw well what Hee was not, for I'm lure, 
A Hee was not ought dependent orimpure 
As wretched Humans wee; Hee was not ought 
Tharfelrour paſſions, or with curious thought | 


Y Nen.ro.14 Vas cuer vext for want, *for all was His, 
: ne .& Who® pgauc toalltheir beeing and their bliſle : 
al 24.1.%c, . 
» Gen. x.cha 11 briete, Hee was not any thing that can 
| Bee properly attributed co Man, 
Or to Inferiogs, which might ought imply 
An imperfection, or dependency. 
Theſe Negatmes | aw, but here] ſtay, 
I could not fee th* Afirmartiues, to ay, 
» Toſaytharthis.or this Hee was; leſt hapy I 
Should ſeem toleflen much his Deivtic, | 
By — weake aflcrtions : But at length 
It pleaſ' this Gnd of 's goodnes giue mce ſtrength 
Tofinde him out, as good, Hee'] nut deny 
To tholſc that ſecke himin fincerity : 


 *Iohg.39, Hee wills mee * {earch the Scriptures, ouerlook 


The ſecret volumes of that ſacred Booke 
(Wherein (moſt Gracjous) He vouchſafes to ſhow 


As much as Humans ought, or nccd to know | 
Concerning 


or the Heavenly Muſe. 


Concerning Him, til his Eternall Grace 
Inunortals vsto * ſee Himface toface: ) 

* Andthicher then] went, where ſoon as I 
 Hadentredin, and with a mazed Ey 

Had lookt on Moſes writ , my feeble ſenſe 
Was quite o' recome at his Omnipotence : 
For there I ſaw how firſt Heedid begin 


To make the ſpacious * Heauens, and earth, (wherein 


Hee placed Man as* Lordtorule and ſway 
O're all the reſt, vntill hee fell away 

By faithlefle difobedience to his Prince, 
From whom hee had his right; and eucr fince 
Hee prou'd diſloyall cothe Deirie, 
Hee nk beene heire ofnought bur miſerie; ) 
Bur when I had reuiewd this goodly Ball 
OfEarth, and Heau'n, with furniture anda[l 


Pertaining to't, as my vnhappy Sire 
ates ws... in Paradiſe I had " 8 
To know beyond my reach, the matter whence 
This all was made of, but my forward ſenſc 
Was quickly ouertopt:for there mine Eye 
an at firſt ro ſee my miſery 

Within theſe ſacred Axioms: there I ſaw 
A new-found Generation, * Natures law 
Earſt feign'd was quite aboliſhr, allthis frame 
Was made of nought bur nothing, tor rhat Name 
Of God * was all inall ; til] Gracious Hee 
Willing the Creature ſhould a partner bee 
In his exceeding goodneſle, ſpake the * word, 
Theearth, —_ were madc, and all accord 
To do his will, who wills what cre hee liſts, 
And when Hee wills, ther's nothing char 
For Hee is Lord of all, and all wirhin 
This Vniuerſe hath nothing but from Him; 

For all was nothing, till it pleaſd him ſay, 
Letithi ſo; and ſhoukd Hee take away 

* His face a while, behold, this goodJy franic 
Would turne into that nothing wher.cc it came. 
And (filly wrerch)'T here began to view 

My Nakedneſſe, which made me ſad to rue 


refiſts . E, 


*1r.Cor.1þ 
12. &1.Job, 


3-2. 


»Gen.l.l, 
&c. 
+ Verſ(.28. 


Chaos ; as, 
Ouid; or 


* that jt was 


Eterna),as A- 
riflo-le,&c. 


lud erat ,efc. 
Lermeus in 
hisTcanflan. 


on of Barta's 


My 


Wecke. 
* P(al.104.9. 
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My poorceſtate,thatdurſt not write one Line, 
To tell the world that this, or this was mines 
For I was not mine owne,bur at his will 
Who gauec mee all [ had, beſides mine ill : 
Andthis my Parents gauc, when earſt their eyes 
Were op't (as mine) to ſee their milſcries: y 
A curſed gift, alas,but yet twas all 
(Poore Soules) they had, after their haplefle fall : 
For ſoone as they had treſpaſt onthar Tree, 
* or Fare, in Which God forbad them® rouch, their ſimple fee 
the Text: [n Paradiſe was loſt, thcir former ſtare 
Gen.2.17. Was voydedquite,both Adam and his Mate 
*Gen.z laſt, Were * tumbled out ar dores, and — had 
Was ta'ne away, onely they my the bad : 
And thi's that curſed portion which they Jeter 
Vnto their IfJucs, whono ſooner refer 
*#c. fiſt In- Of * what their Parents had, butas inſpighe 
tegriy. They'd vowd to warre againſt the Lord of might, 
From whom they had their being, allin rage 
They 'gan at once to ruſh vpon a Stage : 
Tooke vptheir Fathers AQtion, laida p 
To make compleat what Adam ated not: 
” - Thenter + Succeſliucly they come, each enters in 
 ++Faayy Bedizhr with various Robes of ScarlerSin, 
dams Fall, Toadct their ſeucrall ills; cach takes his place, 
deſcnd'd in The greateſt hee that is the leaſt by Grace : 
their ſeueral Here comes a Tyrannizing # King, and there 
_—_— A flattring Courtier Julls him in the care: 
* Your Mateſticis wiſe tv Jop away : 
Such 215. Twigsas theſe, that durſt gaincſay 
Your high decrees; for bee they good or il” 
Iti>enogygh for Kings to ſay,We will. 
Next entcrinthe N2bles, Dukes and Earles, 
Vicounts and Lords bedecke with gold and pearles, 
All draw their ſwords in fury, and combine 
1.Swearers To fight againſt that One-EternalF-Trine: 
& Blaiphe- This vomits out ſuch horrid oarhes, and words, 
mers & Cut- A5pjercefar deeper thena thouſand ſwords: 


_. 'Tnatſends an Ambaſlage, an angry frowne, - 


3. tH{onour 
abuſed. Totcll the weaker they nwſt needs go downe, 
TT 'Cauſc 


J 


They murmur not,ifchat they meane to reſt : 
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'Cauſc he isrifing higher, and twere beſt 


Some others that haue got a Treaſury 3. Vſury,bri- 
By lawlefſe meanes,Extortion, Vſury, - bery,ond the 
By bribry or the like, and yith che ſame . ike obliqut- 
Haue bought themſclues an honourable Name , + Habdaatink 
Looke vp aloft, and fcorne to ſtoop ſo low, crally odious 
As Jlooke on them whom they were wont to know : to God and 
Tis high diſgrace they chinke ,tocaſtan eye Man. 
Away on ſuch as are in miſery: 
And if poore ſoules for griefe ofheart they ſay 
The Men are proud,twere good they run away: 
For they will haue their tongues thar daretoprate 
So lauiſhly on Men of their Eftate : 
They'l force them eartheir words, and what they ſee, 
They ruuſt norfay tis ill, although it bee, 
If couching them;burtisa Myſtery, 
Or ſome high point of their Nobility: 
Thus pride the harefulſt of the reſt is fled 
So high, that it begins to take a head 
Aboue our reach, and * proudly ſcemes ro call * Eſai-2.12, 
Sonic heauy Iudgement on this wicked all. 33417, 

| Scarce theſe were ſilent, bur there came in haſte 
Three roaring Knights, Each bragging ofthe waſte 

 Thathee had made: this tells _ had ſpent 
Some three or fourc hundred pounds of rent 2. 
Per Annum,on his whores,his hawkes, his hounds; 5.Prodigality 
And thus proclaimes how hee bad ſold his grounds, re 
(The Right his Father left him) all ro buy dri abs 
A thouſand trickes to nouriſh luxury : | eating, 
Another boaſts that he had throwne away carding , 


So much ypanthe cardes and diceing pla 
As ere he Co Godlieſt of them all” "% 
Beſtow in building vp an Hoſpital) : 

Twas I,ſfaid one,did beſt, another,I, 

The laſt would needs bee firſt invillanie 
Thus all would haue the Maſtery, and ſay 
Twas I that wan the glory of the day. - 
Nexttfollow in the Gentry, all bedight 

With armour of ynrighteouſheſle, to fight 


A gainſt 
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Againſt their Lord and Maker;cucry Lim 
Had vow'd it ſelfe a ſeruant vnto Sin: 
Ten come the vuſgar, and the ruſticke crus 
With Bills and Staucs, and Malberts to purſue 
As *carſt the wicked Iewes, and ſtill they add 
Some tentimes worle vato the former bad: 
Thus Kings and Nobles, all the hatcfull craine 
Meet here at once, and take their oaths againe, 
Toadtuare at full erc they had don GD 
Th' vahappy Scene that Adewhad begim. 
Here might you ſec, (if thata humanc Eye 
Couldteareletfſe gaze vpon Tragedy 
Fild with ſuch horrid Actions) cucry part 
Ser torth with new-found euils, Satans Arr 
Was emiment in all, they plaid ſo well, 
Thar euery one could a& himſclfe ro Hell : 
*How far the * Adam was nothing, had he beene bur here 
menofthele Amongſt this rout, it ſcarſly wuuld appearc 
ace "= Thar cre he did a fault, his lowly la 5 
dam in cheis Would ne'r beene heard amongſt x wer thunder-cla ps: 
finnes. And ſhould I ſpeake, fure ewcre not much amiſlc, 
His I was good in reference to this; 
For he at firſt, it ſeemes,had but a will 
To know the diffrence twixt the good and1ll, 
And ſure his aimes in this were good to ſtray, 
If that he had not fin'd to difobey: 
But when he'd erred thus, his openedeye 
No ſooner law, then ſaw his 7 2 | 
This was his recompence, his knowledge taught 
Himſelfe ro know that he was worſe then naught : 
But when hee'd ſeen his fault, I do not doubt, 
His eye againe weptteares to waſh it out: 
Burt efihad other aimes, their mbred ſpight 
Was onely dartcd 'gainſt the Lord of might , 
Topull him downe trom Heau'n, as if that they 
Could aurhcrrize what c'r they did or ſay, 
* Plal. 12.44 With * Who ſhall vs contro[ÞTheir wicked will 
Did aime ar nothing cl({c but what was ull 
Good was a Paradox, as ſtrange tothem 
As fin at firſt to Adam was; for when 


* Mat. 26.49. 


They'd 


8 
/ 
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They'd knowledge once of ill, they neuer had 
The leaſt defire toknow what was not bad; 
As 4damon the contrary to know | 


 (Whoknewalone the good) what was nor ſo: 


Thcey'ue tound a ſtranger Artrto knowyfor ſtill 
They learne new diff*rences twixtill and il]; 
Ard iuſt as Adaws heart was ſer on fire 

To know his Nouelie, fo they defire 

To kno theſe ulls which carſt they neuer knew, 
Ard ſceme by {inning ro ma autocs 
 OldUls are outofdate, ey Highly ſcorne 

To weare the threed=-bare euits which were worne 
By their Progenitors, they'd haue it knawne, 
The cuils that they were are all their owne ; 
And they haue found new faſhions out to fir 
The various Genius of each wicked wit 

That ſeeks for Nouelties, they're ſocompleat 


' InUll, they cannot fin wichourconceit : 


Twere baſc,they thinke, to at a common fin, 
Vnleſle they ſhur ſome twenty more therein 

By their Re-AQts,and ſo when they haue don't, 
Toſend it outagaine with Comments on't: 

The dullcſt braine thar neuet yet had wir 

Todo leaſt good, ſhall ſcorne bur hee'l commir , 
Anil as wellas any of them all, "Dh 
That ſtudied (inning fince old Adams fall: 


 Hee'l ſhow you ills which neuer yer were knowne, | 


And withour lying ſweare they are his owne : 
Thus curſed Man doth do his beſt ro 61 ” 
The wofull meaſures of his Fathers ill; | 
Sin ouerflowes already,yet in ſpite, 
They faine would haue their Actions infinice, 
Would time permit; O bad theyeyes to ſee 
The diſmall Iſſues of their miſerie ! 
Hcre Adam could inſtruRrthem, bur(alas) H 
Their hearts are ſtones, their * browes rebellious brafllc, 
They will nor turne aſide, tis. yaiae ro ſpeake, | 

' They ſcorne to bow,before they needs muſt breake ; 
They're alwaics Ggging deeper touuwuent 

_ 


Some new-found malice 'gainſt ch' Omniporent: = 
| " 2 2 They're 


* Blay 47. 4- 
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They'realwayes cating the forbidden tree, 
And yet with 4dam willnort learnce to ſee 
Thcir wretchedneffe; bur thinke tharall is well, 
Till they are falling headlong into Hell, 
From whence there's no returne, butthey muſt be 
The Subiectsof Erernall nuſerie : 
*The exami- *And here,alas, I'd ſcarfly drawne mine cyc 
nationofmy From ſadly gazing onthis Tragedy, 
te. Bur with retieCtion [ began to looke 
Wirhinthe ſecret volumes ofthe booke 
Ofrhis mine owne eſtare; where ſoone as I 
Had Juokt, I read a Map of miſery 
Deſcribed by my faults:for ſo, within 
I ſaw cnwraprt alirtle world of fin: 
Furſt I began with weeping eye to ſee 
| | From whence I did derine mv-Pedipree; 
And when I'd feenthat 1 was &dams ſon, 
I thought ypon the deedes that I had don, 
To ſec my Reference to him, and there 
 Ifawindeedthatl was Adamg heire : 
Hcire ofhis ills, and ofhis miſcrie, 
Which he bequeathd to his Poſter, 
When firſt hec fell away; for fince that Time 
Wceall had equall ns in his Crime : 
And twas his wUl confirmed by his Deed, 
To mulriplic his ſm, as wellas Seed: ; 
I ſaw, alas , how I had gon aſtray 
In Adams path, and kearnd to difubey 
Without a Schook-maſter, I ſaw my will 
Inclinable to nothing ce bur ill z , 
Sometimes 11aw there did a holy fire 
Infinuate my foule, and my defire 
Was throughly rauiſ)it with a foue of good; 
Burt ludden?y there comes a freezing flood 
Officthy thoughes, which quickly ouercame - 
Th' aſpiring Motions of that faered flame : 
My courage fſlackr, my forward-ſceming zeale 
Hath hanging wings,adrowzinefic 'gins teale 
Orc all my thoughts,and ſeemes to difpolletie | 
My ſoule efthat new glymple of happineſie, 


Py 
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And here no ſooner were mine cycs bereft 
Ofrhoſe ſweer Sun-ſhines by the cloudy theft | 
Of imbred dulnes;bur me thinkes 1 ſee 
Another good more pleaſing vnto mce 

| Then —_—_ the former was, which doth affe 
My ſenſe ſo much, thar ſtraight my Intelle& 

Is carried quite away, I know not how 

Todo my paſſions homage, and allow 

With willing blindednefle, to giue conſent 

In doing what my reaſon neuer meanc. 

And thus,alas, my poore Intelligence, 

Which earſt was high commaunder of the ſenſe, 
Is now difſcepterd quite, and led away 

As thrall to paſſion, forced to obey; 


Where once itdid command , and muſt approue 


For good, what ere the ſenſes pleaſe ro loue. 
Thus miſerable wretch I run-alon 

Still aiming at the right, bur hit the wrong: 
My ſenſes are corrupred, heart and all 

Haue drawne infe&ion from my Fathers fall: 
And as that happie * Steward skild tothruue, 
Did adde ynro his Talents other fue, 

To ſhow hisfrugalneſle, ſo may I write, 

ut in a caſe,alas,quite oppoſite: | 

Hee didincreaſe his _ but hgplefic 1 

_ Haueaddedto my {in and miſery, 

A rhouſand talents more then Adam left 

To mee, and yet I added none by theft; 

For they were allmine owne,l nuuſt contelle, 
The bitter fruits of mine ynrighteouſneſle : 

| Ichoughtir not inough to hauc trom him 
The Originary habit of my ſin, 

Bur _—_ I would bee finning roo,to adde 
Some Aquals rath' Originals Il bad : 
And here I wroughtſo - , that I could ſay, 
My labours had preuented much the day: 
For e'r the Noon-tide of my life was come, 
| could haue xruely ſaid my Taske was done: 
| wanted notan ill ro adde troir , 
Tomake it greater, though I might commit 


I5 


* 3M ar.3F. 16, 


Sore. 
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Sonic more (perchance) the like, ro mulriply 
The wotullaCtions of my Tragedy : 
Thus in vahappy chriftines I grow 


© Fromulltoill, from miſcry to wo 2 


* Gen.3.6. 


But here's my hell,alas, I cannot ſee 

Before I'm forſt ro feele my miſerie 2. 

I runalong with ſenſletle drowſines, 

Th” alluring maze of fin, and wickednes, 
Which ſeemes as twere a Paradiſe to mee, 
Still offering fruitc of that forbidden Tree, 
Full » pleafing to mine Eyes, ſo good a meate 
In ſhow, I canaotchooſe bur take and care : 
But when alas, Inc ſwallowed downe the pull, 
My Conſcience 'gins totel[mee I am ill: 
Then, not before,it wakes mee from my ſleepe, 
And giues me eyes to (ce, but not to weepe 
Arinine vnhappinefle; what greater griefe 
To ſee ones wounds. not able beg rehiefe ? 

To hauc a fore diſeaſe,nortfeele che ſmart, 
Are premutles of Death : the ſtony heart 


| Thar ſees his ill, yer doth not melt within, 


Portends it's frozen in the dregs of fin : 
Euen ſuch my ofullcaſe(alas) while I 
Go wandring on this maze of vanitie ; 
I run into a thouſand il]sgith eaſe, 


There's nothing ſcemes to hinder, or diſcaſe 


My goings ou in theſe, but allis well 


Till l am come cen to the partes of Hell: 

For when Puc finn'd, mee thinkes a humpe of Lead 
L yes heauy on mee, I am throughly dead 

And cannot feelc ny ſelte,I cannonfeele 

Whether my hcartbe made of fleſh or ſteele: 

And yet againe me thinks, I faine would weepe 

To nmoanc wy ſelfe; bur then I am aſleepe; 


My griefe is ſuch,it will not let mee ſee 


That I am ficke;till dead in miſcrie : 

A ſecret dulnefte doth poſlefle my braine, 

I needs would ſtirre my ſeſfe,bural] in vaine, 
My life of Grace is gone away; but then 

I Jooke behinde niee<,faine I'de out agen 


From 
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From this my diſmal Labyrinch,wherein 
I now am wandring on from finne to finne: 
Bur when Inzxne me backward, there,alas, 
I ſee the way ſo ſtraite, I cannor paſſe ; 
I looke beſides me then,rurne all abour, 
Bur ſtill I'm clogg'd,I ſee,and cannot _ 
Here comes the World to meet me in the way, 
Andcalls mefoole,rthat thus I'd feeme to ſtray - 
From out het paths ha ſhe, Yare quite yndone, 
To ſeeke for goodnefle : woultt you be my ſonne, - 
Or haue preterment? Goe, youare ynwiſe —» 
To _— a IR be precilc : aki wo” 
Lle teach you better learning ; ger WM - 
To flatter ola doe what 4, if; | 
Or to be plainegne'r looke me in the face, - ' 
If that you wanderafter new-come Grace. - g 
Tnen comesthe fleſh,and offers to mine eye 
A thouſand ſweets ; and who is 't would deny 
Such goodly proffers? which Fmuſt not haue, 
[r Je not _ againe,and be made ſhue 
To finne and wickednefle ; but if I will, 
[ ſhall haue freely all the goods of 1l]. 
| Then Satancomes,my grandeſt eneny, 
To draw me backe againe to vanity 
By his bewitching ſpelles; he ſlyly lookes 
Into my thoughts, and then he baites his hovkey 
With what mwſt hikes me : bur hc repreſents 
Mine eyes at firſt with thouſand diſcontents 
That lyc in goodnefle ſtraites; he tnakes me ſee 
The fearcfull image of my mulery: 
Aiſone as e'r I encer, loe,my heart 
Be gins to beate, my wounds begin to ſmart, - 
And new-fe]t tortures touch me to the quicke, 
Thus goodnetlc giues me eyes to ſee I'm ficke 2 
Burt if le further yer in good, he telles, 
My labour is un vaiae, for he hath ſpclles 
Wildraw mie backe againe, and then't were beſt 
 Tgoc with him,or cilc 1 thallnor reſt 

One day in quict. Hcre he *ginsto ſhow 
The many waiits,thc nuſerics, and wo 

C That 
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That follow fc heeles,and there I ſee 
A thouſand other blocks that hinder mee : 
Here wicked thoughts diſturbe me ; there againe 
I feele the Bri pings of my new-come paine : 
Here pleaſures dainties come inuite mine eyes 
"Mi To gadabroad on thouſand vanities ; 
I ſwallow vp her cates,but then 1 finde, 
Th honey to my mouth, yerin my minde 
They ſceme as galland wormewood; thus] ice 
I 'mdaily cating fruits of 4dems rec ; 
And thus (alas) the morelI would be good, 
I alwaicsſec the more am with-ſtood : 
Bur ifIle on with Satan, all is well 
There's nothing hinders then ; the way to hell 
Is wondrous : firſt,he ſhewestome, 
There's neither want,nor wo,nor nuſcrie | 
Within his Paradiſe; the path is faire, 
The walkes delightſome,and fo ſweet an aire 
_ Ashearr can with; for pleaſures doc attend. 
The walkers all along,cuen to the end. 
*y rclapſe. * I heedleffe cnecr in,and giue conſent 
» To gocinto my guondaw priſonment: 
. A priſonment? ohno ; I runat wul, 
I haue a thouſand wayes to walke in ill, 
Where's carſt I had but one in good, and now 
I run about, and luc I care not how : 
I'm ſenſeletſe of my former ills, and here 
I can offend, yer neuer nged t» feare ; 
Sinne where,or what I will ; me thinks I feelc 
No more,then though ny heart were made of ſtecle. 
Mine enemies andI amfriends,for they 
Companion me along in all ny way, 
 WhileſtI am ſtraying thus: burifI rurne 
Aſide ro good, my heart begins to burne, 
And they are vexing me; Itecle againe 
The fad reuiuals of n:y former painc : 
&« Sure then ſaid I,He that would needs be good, 
*$c.in the © Shallnever kcepe himſclfe in* merry mood, 
mich ofthe As this world goes. Then Goodnelic here God b'wy, 
world, [If this be good to luc inmilery ; 


Uc 


& 
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llc none of you, nograther lic be 11], 

Ifchart be foro doe what c'r one will 

Withoutcontrole,torun ſo ſweet a race, 

[ care not I, how farre I goe from Grace: 

And thus] yecld,alas,and thusam led 

As willing caprtiue,downe vnto the dead. 

» Bur herebchojd, when 1 bad quite gin o're, 
And ſtrengrh wasgone,and I could fight no more ; 

| When Satanby his Polirician-ſpell 

Had bound mefaſt ynto the Tawes of Hell, 

As in a flumber,ftraighrme thinks I heare 

Aliuing Trumpet rounds me in the earc, 

With, Silly man,awakec, Lo,I am He 


That our ofnothing firſt created thee, 
Euen like * my ſelfe in holinefle ; bur thou 
[ Haſt ughrour new inuentions, car'ſt not how 


Thou diſobey'ſt my voyce ; thy foolih ctc 
Hath wander'd after noughe bur yanutic 
Eucn from thy Yourh ; yet nothing is amifſe 
Thou thnik' ſt, becauſe thou haſt a ſeeming blifſe ; 
Fondling,thou art deceiu'd; thy feeble ſenſe 
May haply ſoothe thee, ſeeming todiſpenſe 
With cheſs thy errors; bur my purereie | 
Both ſees thy hidden finnes and miſeric. 
Vp.drowzic Soule,awake ; haſt thouforgor 
Whence thou hadſt being,as thou hadſ it nor? 
Where are thy quoadam ſpeculactons > Where 
ls now that Eagle-cye of faith, while're 
Thargaz'd vpon the Sunne,andclimb'd fo hie 
The ſteepy mountaines of Heau'ns canopie, 
Toapprehend a God ? Come,lerme ſee, 
Whether thy baſtard eyes can gaze on me: 
'Twas I that tooke thee from 3 % Mothers wombe, a Pſ,22.9,10, 
And cuer fince preſcru'd thee from thy tombe, 
Where thou waſt oftenfalling: and 'rtwas I 

| Thatguided thee with my ne'r-ſleeping cie 
Of Prouidence: butthou Þ like Horſe or Mule, dPſ32.8,59.* 
Diſt alwaics make vagarics from my Rulc, 
Tilltwas glad reftraine thee by my Bir, 
Aftliction (that which taught © Manaſſes wit.) e 2.Chrog, 

| E* 2 'Twas 3313, 
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'Twas Ithar ted thee with my choifeſt meare, , < -_. 
With pureſt mi]ke,with fineſt of the wheate ; - ,. 
For theſe, and all arequue. yea,cucty day - \ », 
Can cell my fauours; cucry nighticanfay, ,; -4 4 
<Pal.z.g, 'TwaslI thardid ! ſuſtainethee,and'twas 1 __.. 
& 4-9. Thar haue been with thee from thine infancie,, .,;.,!\... 
i,» With manytecling comforts, wbich digicll,: .; -} +; 
£1 49% Whyecrhou waſt in my fauour,allwas well: .. '.. -- 
6:01 2:1 Then aſl indeed was well, butnow I fee, _, ,,. - . 
ER" Thou playſt che truant, run'ſR away from me, :,.. 
, As wanton Afles vie thew Dams, whenthey.,  ;'' . « 
'” Hauveſucke their bl, they kick and runaway. ._ 1 , 
Goe, Wenton,goe ; keepec on thy fooliſh race, 1 | , *» 
Tull chou haſt run thy (elfe quite out of Grace, - *=T 
-,» Asothersoutof breath ; = thee Jeaue -: ..;. 


- 42: Toſce how wellthoucanſt thy lelte deceles.-ej: - 5 -. 14 
'Anap: © As whenthe tender Mother eps alide, .- * 1 
2umJe, Andlers her infantgoe withoyra guide 5 4 


| Itſtraggles m andout vatull un talles, ., © 
And breakes a thin or brow: but thenit calles, , 
Good inother,come and helpe; and the muſt run, 2 
Qr cle the weeping infant is vndone ; 
So haue Idealt 1 % Ari I leftthee go 
1oiceke thy will,to wander to and fro, 
Inchis thy maze of vanutiegtu)]thou = 
Hadſt done more harmic then broken thm or brow, 
'Thy tailes were greatet tare, for cucry one 
Did ſhew thou waſta Rebellznot a Sonne : 
Yer as a Father,I with pittying hand 
Did often raiſe rhce vp againe to ſtand; 
Burthou more childiſh ſtill, cuen from on high 
\Wouldſt fall fo low,thou waſt not able cry : 
| Andſuch is now that difinall caſe, wherein 
Thou ly*ſt thus ſenſcleſle in the deepe of finne ; 
Where [ could iuſt]y Jeaue thce to thy will, 
Vacil]thou hadſtthy recompence of ul, 
*Reucl.21,3 In Lakcs of burning 2 brimſtune,which doctric 
b Mark.9.44., Thatdamnedrout ; whoſe Þ worme 1hallncuer die, 
©£x0.34.6,7. ButI a Gudof © mercy am, and ſhow 
A thouſand fauours vet nothing uw. ] 
| | dJ 


. £Ahtls 
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{I fauour whom Tfauour; andTgius ' 
My graces freely: whom I will ſhall live, --- 
Then,miſerableman,awakejaud ſee - | : 
The wondrous _ that Thaucdone for thee : 
And now bring forth cthyargumenes,for I * -- - 
Will here diſpute it with Humanities, +5 107 
eGird vp thy loynes,andfhe" thy ſelfe a tan ; * 
Or wor new diftinRions,ift ey can © 
PJ-adefor thy righteouſnefſe; here ler me lee, .. 

If will demand,come thou arid anſwer me. *: -- 

$ Where waſt chou,when I firſt began to frame. - 
This earthly Round ? andwhat was thenrly name?- 
Or canſt thoutell, who yd the corner-ſtone | : + 
Ofrhis foundation, when there yet was nine?! - ' 


And where were then thy footſteps >Whatwaſt thou? 


If hou haſt vnderſtanding,tel] me now. 

I ſee thou art confounded ; ſtupid ſenſe *-: 
Stands quiteaniaz'dar ſuch intclligence.- 
Come,l willſhew thee; Ere this .. Wks Ball 

Had becing, I my ſelfe was all in all, | 
Asearſt I told thee by that ſacred VVrir 

Of faithfull Moſcs, ® whom I did permir 

To ſee my glorious Afts ; and by his pen, 

To tel] my wonders to the ſonnes ofmen. 

I had nocreatnres then; for folcly I 

Tooke perfeR ſolace in ſelfe-Deitie. vos 
Inceded not a helpe; for all was mine : m1 
And all chis All, was nothing burDiuine. - 

Bur afterwards, with time I did begin 

To make this Vniuerſe,and alltherein, 

As I had forc-determined ; to ſhow | 
Howfarre my boundleſſe ym meant to flow. 
All were partakers of it ; all could fay, 

That were the workes of cuery ſeuerall day, 

VVe allare good; whatneed we further 

| Totellyou why? Our i God hath mor ſo. 
And thee, O man, (moſt thankleſle of the reſt) 
| freely made to be my chiefeſt Gueſt, 

And Stewatdin this All: 1 gaue thee life, 
VVhich Idenyde the Elements, (whoſe firife 


kPlaliogy. 


IGen.1.32- 


C9 Reſembles 
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' Reſembles brethrens hatred) andthe Scone, - 
, 901 RIB SOS rams wag 
And thenI gaue thee Senfe,wiuch I 5 
© 1+.» "tener any; wg by 
Bcares not the name of Animel. And then + 
____ Igaue(whatlolewas vntomen) 
kYo diſtis- * Diſcurſiuve Reaſon, which I did deny . 
whit  Tobrutiſhbcaſts. I caus'dthee ! Jooke on high . 
om tion: Tow'rds methy God, romedirate and ſee 
becaoſe we Thoſe wondrous things thatT had done for thee. 


ſay,thar God And mo ic I'd make thee wondrous faire 
and the An- ] did m inſpirethee with a facredaire *þ 
gels arc alſo Ofcuerlaſting life ; that thou could'ſt ay, 


aoncdde}, 7 ance had wiledge $0 luc for a 

= pa I © ye. 

od ery Bur would ſt thou vainely cleuate thy head, 

4, not diſ- Toſceke the ſtacely Palace,or the Bed, 
cwſma,9s The Chaize of State,or the delightſome Clune 
Diuines129- Which thouypofſeſs'dſt before the wombe of Time ? 


(8 comin... Or wouldRt thou know thy being,and what thou waR 


ezlummue rw- Before that" Fiet, yetmy Word was paſt } 

ev: 1491, && Foole,i will tell thee,doe but anſwer me 

oo * © WharPalaces in no place ſituate be? 

"=—=__ F Such Palaces,Bed,Chairc,and ſuch a Clime, 

Gods free Thoudidſtpoſlefie before the wombe of Tune. 

goodnefſle And forthy ſelfe,fince needs thou wilt preſume 

notable in To flic ſo lofty with ſo baſc a plume, 

= efore,. Asſecke thy being ? chcn behold thy neſt 

her cre Which thou +9 756th rang waſt a beaſt at beſt; 

tures, For you alike both nothing were ; and than 
Tell mee the diffrcnce'twaxt a beaſt and man, 
When All a nothing was. Here, ldior,ſec 
The wondrous things that I hauc done for thee. 
'Twasnot thy goodnellt ; for thy ſelfe haſt none, 
No more then Zeaſts,or Vegerals,or Stone : 
For you were nething,all a/jke ro me, . 
That caus'd me thus to fixc my laue on th | 
Or ſer thee *boue the reſt ; bur 'twas my will - 
Andpleaſupge thus to doe,and fofulfill 
What I had fore-decreed,that men might know 
How farre the currents of my bounty flow ; | 


For 
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For 1 am bound conone,butallcome. 
Here ſee the fauours I haue done for thee ! 
Me fLord F F Gen. 3.20. 
O're houſhold, wh ONE ACCOr 
Ra ſcruancs to thine hand, 
And gaueobe) whenchou didſt command. 
As ſame 8 greac Maſter going farrc away CY 
To forraine Countries,telling nor the day A fit Simile. 
is returne, commends his goedsand ware 
o the diſpolure, and the thriung care 
Of his chiefe Steward, ro imploy the ſame 
Wich greateſt ga 
Ynrill he come 
— hyes the vnthrift, > ſpends - 
phyes wa 
He cares not what,ne'r dreaming ofthe da : 
Wherein his Maſter comes ; but now at 
He comes n et when he ſces the waſte 
The carckfle Steward made,withour delay 
He reaucs him of his office, takes away | 
His goods and honours from him,and the man 
1 He thackles faſt in priſon, rillhe can 
| Make ſatisfaRtion, where he mftly lies 
| To luffer for his luxuries. 
; Oras thc haughey Rabbics of this Time 
Which grow ſofaſtin that aduk'rous clime 
Of ſuperſtitious Rome(and ſome there be, 
O ur an haue reſidence inthee;) | 
Who take the wealth I gaue them for the poore, 
(Chrifts members here on carth) and oreſtore 
The broken-hearted, ſuch as Orphans be 


Thar languiſh in extremes of pouerrie 

Or other gricfes; andi asmy ſeruanclaith, Gu 6.24 
To fced chill my houſe of Faith: 
And gh their coffers with'r, or throw't away 

In gawdy dayes,in meates andrich aray, 

To pamper vp the fleſh, and to maintaine 

The proud conceptions of a whoriſh braine:; 

While theſe poore ſoules (ſeeming with filent cryes 


By teares and lighes to rell their miſerics 
/ | ag , C 4 , Whe re's 


\ 
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Where'selſe they durſt nor ſpeake) ns 


Some wanting rayment, others! 
Bur Jo,the Day of T—_— C og 


The Maſter well return wy men © {cc " viridle +5 
To ſee their ſteward hen he nds: YETI 
Their Talents thus conſum and binds; 4! 
k Mar:23.30, And ® caſts them with a curſepom ur io ight;” 7 FA 
41. Into the pit of — 3942 0 my on, 1 
2: 


Where they =—_— yy wn —_ 5 
*Cauſc Prodigals the y ue nothing ro 

Euen fo, OMan, [dee with thee;for I FE 
Did giue theealthou haſt,toglorike 
My Name therewith; bu gocruflc my will, 

Haſt ſpent away my Taſencs ali im ill, 

* Thoſe eyes 1 gaue thee ro behokd and ſee 
The eyes | © The wondrous works that I had donefor thee, . 
r:ght vie:  Tolooke on thine owne muſcries,and then fates, N 


C0 ig 


By due rcfleQtions liftchem vp cb woul h 
— To {ce my wondrous metrcics, 
| Ecernall tolace to thy foule,and ; 


Baſe worldly obicas quite away , nn” chis + 
Would ſweetly leade thee to my Land of bliffe, 
Hadſt thou burtollowed it; for this would keepe. 
The liueleſſe ſoule fromthar Lethean ſleepe 
Of carnalldrowzineile (the Hell wherein 
They liue that place their paradiſe in finne) 
This would hauc kept thee in fo ſwectan aw 
Ot me,rhuu wouldſt not dare to breake my Law, 
Thy louc wonidbe fo great ;and thy deg 
VVould onely beto walke my wayes aright: 
Sowertimes 1n pity-thou would (end Ts eye | 
Abroad to thole diſtreſſed foules that lye \ 

In deepes of diſcoments,thatthou nughtſt | 71 55; 

A fellow: m_ in their miferie; WT 

- Rom.13.15 To lweepe with them that e, and to compart - 

| VVith euery one thatharh mo heart; 

And this indeed would prooue ſo good a pill, 

In purgingourt the rcliques of thine ill, --  - 

That nothing could annoy thee ; forzhine re 


v Vould ſtorne to looke lo Jowss Vonitk, LATTE 
Whoſe 


or the Heanenly Maſe. 


VVhoſe nas infeRts the hearr,and kills 
The very ſoule with thouſand-poys'nous ills. 
Burt as hoſe windowes that admir the light ny 
Into the roomes of former proce es nighrr' 2+ 
Such would thy ſeers be, an op'ned phce ' > 
Togiuc admittance to the gonne of Grace, .: -- 
VVhoſe ſacred beames would quickly diſpolſeſit | 
Thar great 11l-willer eo thy happinefle, 
The Prince of darkeneſſe, and withall expe 


Thoſe drowzic clouds,which! made th Foaſe a hell 
To intertaine him in: and when thy he 

Had bur a glimpſe of that — 

Thy ſoule with #6,cthrowing downe e Js 


f Fans y fleſh, which Jr. ſtriues to choake 
byben = thoughts, would quickly ſoare on high 

To that faire City oferernitie, 

VVherel haue ſpeciall refi dence,and there 

VVhen thou hadſt gaz'd awhile, that cloudy care 

Ofcarth,and earthly things would fteale away, 

As fearing much to interruptthe day, 

Which1 jr Ho v4 H gaue thee; andthine ie 

Would _ | be reading true Dininirte = 

Tothy a iring ſoule,vnrul t came 

Tobe —_— rofeflor okmy Name 

In thoſe cekeſtiall Schoo there " - 

My =» Manſions of eternall 

Thus, wretched ſoule, hadſtt OD vs'd aright 

Thoſe windowes which ] gaueto be a light 

Vato thy IntelleR,thou hadſt not bin 

Sofcarefully inclouded thus in finne : 

- Butthou, a carcleſle of my will, 

As ® he that ſeru'd his Maſter beſt in ill, 


Mad'ſt hauocke of my fauours, took'ſt thoſe eics, -- 


Andiſpent'ſt them both away on vanities, 
To cherith vp thy fleſh, and to maintaine 
Thoſe baſtard iflues of thy wanton braine ! 
Nor didſt thou _ for a+. vnlefſe roſee 
Which were the ſt paths of vanirie 
VVhercin to w 


Ofchis,and that,and ofthe other il), 


qr i —_— . 


+ 34YF 


= 12:15 
, nat cont 
.: red, 


To 
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To looke about for new: and thus thine cie 
Didalwaicsglut thee wich varietie 
Ofnew-found cuill obieRts, wull at ft 
Thy ſight was gone, forthou hadſt made ſuch waſte 
Of ir in ill, that now it could not ſee 
To doc thee good in deepes of nuſerie. 
And as thine eye,ſo haſt thou ſpent away 
Thy other ſenſes,all are gone aſtray 
From doing what I would, and what I'de not, 
All theſen- ]'mfurethy Lethargic hath not forgor 
ſcofman Ty doc with ſpeciallcare; asif thine ill 
corrupted. 14.d been of purpoſe to oppoſe my wall, 
VVhich gaue thee leaue to will ; yet this, not all, 
Thy malice is not done, thou haſta gall 
To vomit out within: the totall man 
Within and our doth doe che beſt it can, 
The correp- To warre againſt my will: within I ſee, 
=_— my That all thy faculrics corrupted _ 1 
Thine vnderſtanding, guided by thine cic 
des. Dothiudgeofnothing good but vanitie, © 
According tothe ſenſe ; thus vaderneath 
1 A ſecming-ſiveer, thou car'ſt the gall of death. 
© Gens.5, Iſce thy thoughts ® allcuillfrom thy youth, 
Concciui _ but (Ifdues ofthy Ruth) 
Thoſe Twins of finne and death : and when within 
Thou haſt concemu'd that vgly Monſter,finne, 
I ſee without,thy membersall attend, 
As ready Midwiues,ſtriuing who ſhall ſend 
It forth into the world, or who ſhall be 
The ſecond parents of thy baſtardic. 
I ſeeke thy heart; bur finde congealed blood, 
Orin its roome relſe that is not pood ; © 
A piece ofdeadned fleſh, a fenſclefle ſtone ; 
Or allI inde is this, that thou haſt none. 
I looke within, alas, is I inde, 
| There is no goodnefle approach chy mindc : 
Tae wiole All isfofull of ill, wthourl ſee 
my © 9P- There 's true alleageance to impictic. 
| From P top to toc, trom ſole of foot to head, 


PElayli.s. 
_ 2w> looke,2Jas,bux allthy all is dead. 


Thus 


or the Heavenly Maſe. 27 


Thus wretched man, thou'ſt huiſh'tall away 
In vanitie,ne'r thinking of thatday, 
Whercin thy Maſtcr,I,thould come and ſee, 
How well choſe Talents which I gaue tothee, 
Had been beſtow'd. Burt now, behold, I come 
In iuſtice to exaR, what thou haſt done 
With theſe niy goods; Where arethy Eares,and Eyes, 
Wirth all rhoſe other parrs and faculties 
Thar lyc without > the Senſes,and the reſt ? 
And i are thoſe within (which were the beſt) 
Thy hallowed heart and memory * And where 
Are now the vertues ofthat luing ayre, 
Which fisſtI did inſpire thee with, whereby 
Thou hadſt 4 reſemblance of the Deitie 1Gem. 1.26, 
In holinefle > Alas, poore ſoule,l ſee 
Where all theſe are,and need nor aske of thee: 
; I know thy waies full well,my watchfullecje 
| Dorh all purſue thy ſteps,and doth deſcrie 
Thy ſecrer'ſt paths; * the veyles of darkeſt night 'Plal.r39- 
Can neuer hide thy aQtions from my fight: TT 
For day and _— both alike ro me, 
Alchough perhaps I ſcem'd to winke atthee, 
Asthoughl1 wa” _ not ; —_— 
Tooke notice of iligence 2 d, 
In following after ne. ww 
The little care thou had'ſt ro keep my law 2 
Thar never touche thy hearr of all thereſt: 
For thou hadſt ſold away thy Intereſt 
Ofwilling what was goed; that now thy will 
Might bec a free-man in the wayes of il]. 
Thus,Miſer,art thoufallen off from mee, 
By cating fruit of that forbidden trec, 
Which Satan did entice theeto; and now 
Thou'ſt Icft mee once, I ſee,thou car'ſt not how 
"Thy dayes are ſpent, bur with thy fathers curſe, 
Thou'rt adding till to former cuils worſe ; 
 Asthough indcede true happineſfſe had bin | 
Within theſe vales of miſery of fin. 
I'mquite forgot of thee, thy thankleſſe ſenſe 
Is growne ſo ſtupid,that it feeles not whence = 
Ir 


[Luke 2.7, 


30,41. 
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It hadir ſeffe. Thy gracelefle memory 
Hath ſtuftrhy f Inne ſofull of vanity ; 

I cannot haue a Stable-roome, wherein 

My Reſidence might worke away thyfin : 

Bur Satan's now thy chiefeft gueſt, I ſee, 

And he alone is all in all with thee. 

Goodnefle is baniſhrt ; thou haſt bid farewell 

To me and it: O couldſt thou ſee the hell 

Wherein thou art,then am Tſure,thine cic 

Would fall awceping ftraighe ; thy miſerie 

Would make thee turne another leatfe,and looke 
Within the ſacred Recordsof my Booke, 
YVhete thou wotldſtquickly learne to ſee thy lofle, 
And then in haſte returne by ——_—— 
To me,thy God and Maker: and vnlcfic | 
I pitty thee, thou dyeſt in diſtrefle : 

For lo,the reck'ning day is come, and now . 
Yeeld there thy Talents vp, and cell me how 


_ | I hauebeenglorifide by them and thee, 


As was thy duty. But,alas, I ſee + 

Thou now art ipecchlefle ; all s ſpent away 

To pleaſure Saran, and to diſobey | 
My high beheſts: Goe,faithlefle Steward, hence, 
Ler hum that was thy Maſter,recompence 


* Thy wicked labours: * Getthee from my ſight, 


Into that priſon of eternallnight, 
VVherc's nothing elſe but howlings,fcares,and cryes; - 
The Guarduants of expreflelefle miſeries, 


Ofthole that weigh their pleaſiires by the ſenſe : - 
And here's the freedome which thou needs woukdfthaue, 
Tobein hell an euerlaſting ſlaue. = 
And where are now thy feigned fricnds ? Oh,fee 
Ifcuer they will any thing for thee, 

Todoe thee good ; now ket them ſhew their $kill: 
Sure,all their good is nothing eſſe burtill ; 4-6 
For allthey will,js ll; and all they can, 

Is this,to worke the oucrthrow off nan; 

And hereinthey will doe their beſt for thee ; 
Butgoudnetle hath its bring all from me, 


Thelſc 


or the Heanenfy Maſe. 


Theſe arecbgir chair camforcs,theſstheir beſt relivfes, - | 
They - Gm 

Firſt, Satan 

| Willſhewir ſelfe as ha 


ro Fhine £i6 1 40! 


Arburdens laid gn map in miſe 


Tr .TV pos becken epedaras £ ormants-: * . IK 
Thr Lal rec yrok hey ſcotch, 


Bur Aiſnall ne nr 
Def; r_ 
Theſe will, 
Will doe their yrmolt allso dot thee caſe. 
Memes. Sifa man... S 
e a—_ *8 


Quitefroze with cold. looking ſupal 


As ſcarce thou could'ſt diſcerae he was alles, c ati 


Should hauc a cupof water to reuiue 
His ſo benummed foule ; and this would be . . 


Tokill a man away from naiſcrie ; 
Or were itſo with thee, 'twere ſomewhat ll, 


Could they bur kill thy ſoule,and fothy, hell 


atte Rl market ' ; 


9 


tothy griefts,,.. —— 22.08 
ers, Var. en lioing, | 2: 


) 


_- 
S<#3Þ3 


Az carſt was pleaſing ; aude hy To 


Shenlibemmala uiſhc preſcuuly : for chen We | 


There would be hope of freedame perageny. 

| From thoſe thy rortures. Burzalas,l he | 

Theſe are impoſlibles,and cangot be; 

They cannot kill that tranſcendencall breath, 
Vnleflc it be by an immortall death, 

Which neuer dyes: ſotuough they vic their akill, 
And alwaies * ee,yct they'1| neuer kill. _ 
And whither now; O,whichcr wiltchou fly. 

For ſolace in theſe deepes of miſery? - | 
All worldly helpes are gone ; thy teignedfriends 
Proouc now as 'twere lo many belt ends 


To 
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To vexethy foule. Thus mayſt thouſeeke (in yaine) 
: For remedies, but to increaſe thy paine. 
LY And maruell nor ,diſtrefled man,to fee 
=. Thar thou haſt won a hell of miſery : 
VVhart couldſtthouelſe expe, we rhau would'ſt ſtray 
From me,who am the true and living VVa 
To fauing- health ; and mad fo lightto change 
My hallowed Parhs, to hauc the freer range | 
Ins Satans mazic waics 7 For all is Hell, 
VVherce'r thou go'ſt away fromwe to nels. - 
VVith me alone is life ; ==: party Ss mY 
There ſtands the fulnefſe of felicitie 
Plais.13. VVith cndletic pleaſures ; = from our my hight, 
 8Mat.25.30, Thercarethoſe * horrors me 
VVheretothou'ſt brought thy ſelfe whenccl ſee 
Thou canft not getaway,vnletie by me. 
O thou forſaken ! whicher coſt thou run 
To ſeeke the +15 005-20%pms a leaue the Sun ? 
Come,looke on me thy 7 Light: Ocome,ariſe, 
Andſce. Alas!bur _— ot thine cies, 
Andartnotabk ſec, or riſe, 
Vulcile I ſay the word, fs Neal 
Then beir ,Omiſcrable man ; 
. Ariſe, and Ile be thy Phyſician : | 
__ 4 Here doe 1 giuc tak 3, e; andhere 
y I render thee thole faculties, while-cre 
VVhich thou had' loſt ; and here let thee ſee, 
How mercifulll was to pitic thec. 
Bur,Miſer,come,and lee thy weeping cze 
Reflect awhile vpoa that miſerie, 
V Vhereto thou enthrall'd thy ſcltc ; and then 
Shake off thy dreary teares,and come agen 
To take thy Talace i this fweereſtace, 
VVhich ra I've phac'd thee in,tocontemplate 
On all my former fauours,and to ſee 
Thoſe wondrous things that [ hauc done far thee, 
Lohcre I giue thee leaue to ſpcake,and now 
Thinke we thy quondam wa wu how 
Thou'ſt play d th I Poor odigall,and þ pentaway 
Thoſc Talents whom ] a, thee to defray 


Thy 


WH 


f ',/ Bur here,bchold,when I had heard the ſound 


or the Heauenly Maſe. 
Thy duties here on carth, and coincreaſe 
Thy berrer treaſures in this am 
Thae when I came to chee, thou mighet reſtore 
My Graces vp with many more ; 
To ſhew the zealous carechou hadſtto pay 
So a Creditor. Now come and lay, 
If thou canſt pleade excule, here ſpeake irfree : 
z I haue demanded, come and anſwer mee. 


Ofthis reuiuing Trumpet to rebound 
VVichin hoon cauerne of mine carcs, 


As one diſtracted with ynwonredfeares, 

I ſuddenly gan wake,and from my (leepe, 

I know not how, I was inforc'd vo weepe. 

* As once I well remember on a time, 

VVhen carſt I was within that happy Clime, 
VVhereon the beautious breſtsof Albian ſtand); 
Andthercin,where great Prutus firſt di 
On this our le ; I meane,faire Tornes ſhore, 
(VVhere Riches Þ Load-ſtone drawes the golden ſtore 
B 4 Tennes,and Hundreds ; would my Pen could lay, 

She 1s asfaire in Vertue,as it may, : 
Sheis in VVealth; then all would be ar peace, 
VVhen vſe of vertue got ſo great increaſe :) 

The Spring before I ſuckt the ſacredayre 


 VVhere now I liue, within Oxonaa faire : 


I ſay,l wellremember on a night, 

Or rather in the peepe of morning-light, 
V'Vhen ſweet Aurora with her ſauling clic, 
Call'd vp the birds with wonted niclodic 


| To welcome her, and when the morning-bell 


VVith dolefull collings newly gan to te 

Thar it was foure ; it was my happy chance 

To dccame my ſelfe inco this following Trance. 
E Me chought | ſaw (and 'twas a fearctull fighc) 
Oar welcome day,that vſually broughe koh 
To glad ow drowzic hearts,] know not how, 
Gan looke on vs with an ynwonted brow ; 
Heau'ns yaules,me thought, were hung fo ſadly o're 


VVith 4 gloomy cJoyds,as neuer;yer betore 
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I'dſcenethe like ; and gloticus Titezebeames' * 1 * 
Were hid from vsquithaltcwoſownned fircames 


" CMar.24-29. Which carthvie | ES: , ; . 


dark'ned 1s co 

Was NE uit ngn 172936346 71/4 

Tocrerble in his Is 2s Ii -:. 
From theſe ſad premiſies, ſome lad effot. i :: 10 
Amongſt the reſt, a ſecrer terror. crept {Nt 

787 * Intomydrowzy foule and as Iflepr, 2: roles 

I know nothow; bur ere this Rranger,feare, , 

Had throughly wak'd my heart} gan to heare .. 

A friend of mine proclaime with hideous-cryes, © . 
yheadin ** f Come quickly,ſee the Angels in rhe ckyes, 
wy hhoughts, The Iudgement day is cotne.' At which,alas, 

MJ ſleepy ſoule awoke : but where] was, 
| '_  Tcouldnorrell; for ina doubrfullmaze 
/,. . Twixtfeare andioy,} was inforc'd to gaze 
2;  - AtwhatIuewlyſaw; andattheifight, 
7 __- Twas ſobightymulſhcwithdelighte, - 
'” - # That] cul lextcely tell ({bcleege't 'rwas fo) ' 
 $23.Cor-12-2 g Wherher my fuſe were in the fleſh,or no. ;' . 
«. , - Andhere,methoughe,] heardthe Ange ſay 
: With fearefull Trumpets, Rift and come away 
__ + Toludgementall: 'andſbone as e'r the found 
V4 Was gone abroad, me thaught,this goodly Round 
bReuel 20. h Defjuerd vp the Dead; and ettery one g-D 
hd Were brought immediately befote the Throne: 
OfHeau'ns great Law-giuer, Burt when mine ele + | 
Had ſcene ( afas) ſo great a Mareftie 714 307; 
Should be the Iudge: faid 1, I'm quite vndone, 
For lo,mine eyes haue ſcene this _—_— Sonne 
Of Holinefle ; and now where ſhall I go, vs 
That am f»full of wickednefic and wo? / 
And ipee(alay) amidſt niy bopes and feares, | 
My dazled cycs became a flood of teares 
To weepe at what I ſaw : for when that I 
Had bura glimmering of his puritic, 
I ſtraight gan hare my ſelfey foc there,me thought, 
\ That1n my ſelfc,my ſelfe was worſethennought. 
But here behof{d,in midſt of theſe extremes, | 
I felt ſuch ſweet inflowings from the bcames | RA 
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Of that e'rliing Sunne,that while mine cie 

Did moſtly weepe at mine owne miſcrie, 

Ic gaue me greateſt happinctic: for then, 

Me thought,] had beyond the ſtate ofmen, 

A new immortallbeing,whith I had 

From Hum aloge,who made my ſoule fo glad. 

Thus whilc I Joos'd my felfe, it ſeem'dto me, 

l was * tra 'drofeliciric : 8 

VVhere I (as! Peter Jin amazednefic, 

Did wiſh my ſelfe no greater happineſle, 

Then there to build my biding place,and weepe 

Mine eyes awayin thatſo {weera ſleepe. | 
Thus paſſionary eic, I'ue ſhowne to thee, 

That happy viſftea which I once did ſce ; 

VVith cuery part and circumſtance ; vnkefle 

I faile in telling of chat happincfle 

VVhich then 1 had ; and here indeed, mine cic, 

I muſt confeſ{c,can never reach ({ hic, 

VVhile's in che fleſh,to apprehend aright, 

Th' expreſlcfic plealures of fo ſweer a tight, 

Twas but a dreame indeed); yer ſuch,as [ 

Couldalwaics wiſh preſented to the cic be made of 

Of vs,forgetfull humanes, toawake = | ——_ 

Our drowzic {oules, that we might vs betake 

To higher Theories ; and when we ſee 

That miſerable ſtace wherein we bee, 


To fix our eyes on Him,whole purer cg 


VVould ſo poficile vs throwly with delighe, 
That in a ſacred pride,wee'd ſcorne to throw 


Away our eyes on any thing below, 

To ow hearcs thereon ; but hy y | 

On Hun, thatkeepes the euerlaſting ® Booke, = Revel.;.6, 
" Where bleſicd Soules are writ; thatere we die, W26-00: 
We might as *twere ſhake of morralitic, _- *Plul 4 


Andclothe vs withnew eflcnces : and thig 
Would be a new conueyanceto our blifc, 
To gue our foules the Heauen which we crauc, 
Whueſt yer impriſon'd in the bodics graue. 
But to returne vngo my former dumpe 
Whercinl was; whenl had heardthatTrumpe 
D With 
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ing ſound ſay, Miſer,cotne and ſee, 


With thundri 
How well thy humane tongue can anſiver mee 


' Armydemands. Asin my fearcfulldreame,, 


Mine eyes braſt forth into a weepi 
Of penatentiall teares, I could notfpeake © 
With ought, butfighes; whoſe yetrance ſtem'd to breake 
My very heartwith borror ; for minecye 

No ſooner ſaw,but lo,my miſerie - - + 


ſtreame 


- 


* , Confronts me ſtraight. I ſaw how Fhadſpene 


My Talents all away (which he had lent 
To me) in vanitre. I faw,alas, 

How flow to good ; how forward ſtill I was 
In follow ing what was il]: and here 1 ſaw © 
How 1 had made digrefſions from his Law 
In cuery point. Inbriefe,l ſawthacl 

Was now a finke of all injquirie : 

I'd quite forgot his fauours,and was gone 

Away from Him,thatecuerliuing Sun, 

To walke in darkeneſle ; andto goe aſtray 

Where c'r the fleth or Satan Jed theway*: 

For | was wholly thrall'd to them; and now | 
I'd ſeenc my ſelte,alas,I knew not how, 

To come into his preſcnce,or to ſpeake ; 

Andyct I muſt, or clſe my heart will breake. 


I necds muſt come ;alas,l cannot tlye, 


o Plal139. Goe where I will, ® from hisall-ſeeing eye; 


 \ b,3,Mc. 


Or if I could, yet whereſoe'r I goe, 

= There cuery thing proclaimes it ſe lfe a foe 
To my rebellious toule : and lo, within -' 
I'm tortur'd ſo with horror of my fin, ' 
That allthe Baime's of Gilead cannot caſe 
The fearcfull gripings of my ſad diſeale. 


' - Where's now the world ? Where arethoſc triuiall] toyes, 


Call'd Wealth and Honours > Or thoſe ſeeming ioyes 
The flattring fleſh pretends? alas, I ſce_ 
They all preuaile no more ro comfort me, 

Then heauy blowes to eaſe the aking head, 

Or Papiſts Aue-Mariesfor the dead, 


eGen.z7.30. My gifts are natur'd otherwiſc,P andT, 


(Alas)where ſhallI goc ? faine wouſdicry 


For 


ar the Heavenly Muſe. -95 
For helpe, bar ep | 
The more] wreſt,the more Ifcele my paine. | 
And here ſhould fore great Mammon-Monarch ceme 
With golden Mountaines,or with aj] the ſurmme | 
Ofecarths beſt ſeemiing-happineſle, (whereby 
Worlds darlings vic to leffe their nutſery, 
Or driuc it quite away ;) yetall comec 
Were but as light ro himthat cannor ſee, 
Alas! what were't vnto a man that lyes 
On his extremeſt bed with turn'd-vp eyes, 
Looking aloofe after that living breath, 
Whoſe {ad depart is Herald of his death ? 
What ae 1 throw whole Scas of gold 
Into his throat? this comfort were as cold 
As what's moſt comfortlefle : Euen fo l ſee 
(O would menthinke on't) it goes now with mee, 
Theſe by-receits are bur as feaſting meat 
To him that hath no ſtomackelefr to car, 
They make me loath themquite. For ſoone as I 
Gan but to gaze on heau'ns great Mateſty; ' 
They 'peare as drugges,not worth the fight,lo foule, 
As fartheſt off from clenfing ofa foule, 
Thar's tv corrupt as mine. 4 here I finde, 
There's nothing left to caſe my gricued minde, 
Bur ſolace from aboue, (the place from whence 
L rſt began,co have a quickning ſenſe 
Of whatIam:) for now I ſeefull well, 
The nature of my ſoule doth farre excel} | 
Ought here beneath ; and ſeemes ro come more nigh : / 
To Heau'ns high God ; claiming affinitic = 
As'twere,with him,from whom arfirſt it had 'f 
irs being pecteR good: (bur all irs bad 
Was from ies ſee, whoſe firſt original] - | 
Had beeing from ics Father Adams fall:) ' , 
And now 1 thinke on't, our Philoſophy Ne 
*ecmes here authenrick by Diuinity ; 
That telles, when &'rour as and paſſions be, 
There muſt the wacter needs in both agree: 
ind where the actien is with victory, 
ſhe agent hath the frongeſt faQuley. 
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I'm ſure 'cis true in this,my purer ſoule 

(I meanc in ſub{tance,though it be ſo foule 
By accident) may not be wrought ypon 
By theſe baſe agents of corruption, 
Wealrh,honours,er the like ; (roo vile a mud 
To worke on humane ſoules to doe them good.) 
Their matter differsallin all: for theſe 
Arc momentary ſalues,and can butcaſe 
A momentary gricfe,that's ſomewhat nic 

To them in macter,and in qualitie, 

As paſſions of the fleſh,or diſcontent, 

(Arifing from what we call accident ;) 
The lotie offricnd s,or the like ; (which come 
Indced from God,as ſent to call vs home 

To hini,and teach ys thence that all,beſide 


Himſelfe,arc vanuatic, and cannot bide 
Long time with vs.) Yet here they allofaile 


Tholc that Jye ſole on them , for they arefraile 
Themſclucs,and cannot be a remedy 

Toany one,but him that doth apply 
Thenrightly to his griefes,as medrums ſent 
From God ; or elſe they arc a puruſhment, 

If made as gods,as moſtly now they be 

By ſuch,as place theu ſole felicitie 

In them : for ſorhey doe not healebut kill, 
Although they giue vs not a ſenſe of ill. 

Alas, they ſouthe our ſeiſesfaſt aſleepe , 

And then ascnemies,they ſlyly crecpe 

Vpon the ſouk, which if it ſtoope ſo low, 

As homage them,they quickly oucrthrow, 
And make it wholly flauc tothem : and this 

Is quite indecd to reauc it of the blifſe 

Which carft ic had in God, and that'sas bad, 
Az take away the eflence thatit had : 


' Which gone,its becing clſe is nought but ull 


F 


And witery. And isnot this ro kil[? 


Alas,itis. Nay,ſhall I ſpeake niore tree ? 
To be ſv 1ll, is worſe then notto bee. 
Thus whereſoc'r I go,or turne mine cie, 


Within: theſe nether valesef vanitic, 6s 
-EW I feele 


or the Heawenly Maſe. 
I fecle no more of comforr, or of hope, 
Then Proteſtancs in Pardons fromthe Pope: 


c 
gy bon ſoule ina perf 
That Lam ollend i ntng fly | 
Vnto the Mercies of eternitie ; 


The mo ſalue of foules, from wheace alone 


I muſt haue folace,or I muſt hauc none. 
But here behold, when I had throwly ſeen, 
The miſcrable ſtare my ſoule was 1n 
By nature; and hadread with wearicdeics, 
The redious booke ofall the vyanirics 
Which herc 1 ſaw on carth < 12s charT] 
Could ſee (alas) was —_ Cvanity:) 
And when I'd ſcene that I was quite bereft 
Ofall my good, and therg was nothing lefe 
In me but miſcrie; for Jo,l ſaw 
My horrid doome was paſt ; and by the r Law 
[ needs muſt die the death ; andthis, within 
I aw engrauen in my ſoule by f finne. = 
And when I'd alſocafſt mine eyes about, 
To ſee thoſe wofull helpes that lay withour, 
Satan and faithlciic vanity : and theſe, 
As t Jobs vnhappy wife, would gue me calc 
By kiling me: forall theirremedie 
Was this, To curſe my God,deſpaire agd die. 
L ſay,when I had ſcene what here I aw, 
| gan repent,my frozcn heart gan thaw 
Into a flood of briniſh teares,that I 
Had doted carſt ſo much on vyanitic : 
For here, alas,my terrors ſtill increaſe ; 
My ® fore runnes more and more,and will not ccaſc 
Or — night. My ſoulc is troubled fo, 
Twillnorbe comforted : and I in wo 

ir 
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i But cou has ,wy fainting ſoule,for now '--. 
I -75.DZM pos £7 Ame and vow' w_ CLTTENTY 3 


o proſ&cyre with an exernall bare 13h $35 + 
Thus miſerable All, which I of late” * 1 
Efteenid ſomuch: and, farewell - 
Andfarcwell all that leade the wayes ro gs 4 
For now;alas vnto my Lice, 


5 Iob 16.2. 'VVhat 7 miſerable c yee bee, - 
» Phyſicians ofnovalue ; asthoſeftiends | 


 bZlob 1s, 
FTRY Ofpatientto; — ame aq weep 
Lo,herel fly 


Era goon 
Andante onhieaeowgd 


| 2Pſal.g1.9. 


bPC:16 5. 
. «Pla 336. 


— I 


Hin:ſelfc hath ſaid ir, mT 
; ny -DR15. 9 Alt his babiration be on hie, 7 4 
&>." Hes e with tlie humble,to enJyue | | 
Their deadned ſdules, and ſweetly ro reuiue 
The truly contrite heart ; or were not he 
$,a3he cannot chuſe but be ; 
—_ 4 wu rbt rare, —_ 
nought bue death areall impure, 
— Meere 47m wv har rye as fin, = 
Sauc asthey hauc de on him. . 
VVhatmay f doubt of then ? Suppoſe | go, 
 Andhe denies his fauour,as 1 know | 


| b | ja Thus gracious 


” _”—_— 
a. Ati. 


a — a _— 
— "p—mny _——O_ 


Ycthowſoe'r,I' miſe eee 
VVorſe then Jam ; ; for here, alas,1 ſce [0 
I am in Hell alread) : arid vnlefle © 
| = 
| | —_— ithec limits bfa? 
| Vs Cnce be ni ws willhe. 
As hcllſh aries alto Wikre ime,” KW bien) | 


© Hecannotdoe, (for he daines to giue 
© His Gracerocoimne "ops, cvearren HE TIE a @ 

_ Heheſpemeour, re's noughebur 
Sadthoughts,ne*r dying deaths,and 

2p 4 | Then 


&* 
E2 Dill. ava... 2 


OI — _- — IT _— w_— <——_— ———  — ——_ _ — - - —__—_ —— — 
- 


—_—  —— —— - IS <—_— 


or the Heanroly Muſe. 
> Guns | 


Did carſtly ſo aftright my foule wi "IS 
And wake'd mefrom that drowaioſleepe, wherein 
I lumbred carſt vponche bed of fin. .. at 4 
And welcome herec,thou fiveer celeſtial Sprite; $2 -2\ 
Thou very God, thou cuerliuing Light, 
That m— we; and with thy beames . 
Haſt daz'led both mine eyes to-weeping ” 
Ofpenitentiall re made me ſee - 82 
My miſerable ſtate: and now tothee 0 _ 

I humbly come againe,to be my aide ' . | 
In theſe my high diſputes ; that when Tue ſaid, 

I may finde mercy ; and my tongue and pen Ra 33 
May (ing thy mercies tothe ſonnesofmen;. _ | 
Thus humbly I appeale vneo thy Thirone | 
Ofecuerlaſting:Grace,from whence alone oo 


I ſceke for ſauing ſolace,and implore =: | | 
For mercy ; © for there is 


zh in ſtore, ., 
And here, asf E fther, whenſhe entredin.,, 
To th'awfull preſence of the Perſian King, _ 
On hazzard ofher lift ; cuenſodock © 
 Appeale my God;and 8 if I die,l die. - 
O thou great Maker ofthis g 


And all therein ; at whoſe dread glorious Name 
Thedeuils tremble ; by.whoſe Word alone 
This All hadbeei without hadnone ; 
And thou that haſt thy ſear of Maicſtie, 
Beyond the reach of any mortallcie, . £12 | 
Within the ® Heau'n of Heau'ns, and asa King. . .* kDeut. 1c, 
OfKings doſt ſit in where each thing bi qe 

Is fubie& tothy beck, and all thoſe rraines it 

Of Heau'ns bleſt Cinizens with hi ſtraines 
Doe warble forth chy pt adore” 
That i Three-Vnit , (whichtofore._ 
Hath becn,andis,and ſhall hereafter be 
From this timeforward to cternivie;) _ 
Lo,here a — 
Before thy ſeatof ludgenient there to | 

\ ” ry D 4 
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Himſelfe within thy fight,if that a ſoule 
In rags of humane fleth may dare controle, 
As 'twcre,thy high diſcourſe, and ſhew that hee 
Hath reaſon good whence to diſpute with Thee. 
Sec,herec hc comes: but lo,my dazled cie 
No ſooner ſawthy glimmering puritie, 
As ſhining through a cloud ; but there I gan 
To ſee the ſpots of miſerable man; 
As mien by oppoſites more plainely ſee 
To iudge ofthemyſo it went now with me : 
For when I'd ſcene thy wondrous Light,and then 
RefleRing on the miſcrics of men, 
I was confounded itraight,as carſt was he, 
'  Whowhen hee'd ſcene thy glorious Maicſtie, 
"Way 6.5. k Cry'd qur,] am vndone ; for here, alas, 
1 ſaw with grieſe the miſerable mafle 
Of mans cortuprions,all his rightcouſneſle 
IEi2; 54.6, Was but as clours ofnought bur filthineſle : 
= Hot 44. Oratthe beſt, ® jt vaniſheth away, 
As morning-dew in brigheeſt Sun-ſhine-day. 
»1obgog. And herc,alas, | gan with " lb tocry, 
Lor1,l am vilc,and what ſhall I reply 
Tothec,thou Holv Onc? Ile lay my hand 
Vpon my mouth : for who is able ſtand 
© P(al.r43. 2. * Within thy ghras iuſt,or able ſay, 
Re.3.20- . Hemerits ought? for we are allas clay 
PEſaigg5es, InP Potters hands tothec,and (hall | dare 
Ter.166. Totalke it with my Maker,that canſt teare . 
R919 Meintothouſand pieces, and conſume 
With chy iuſtfury,hin chatdurſt preſume 
To come intothy fight,and thinkes that hee 
Hath ought tom(ſtihe himſclte with thee 3 
For there is none,aJas,though ere foright, 
419þ9 243- That qcan be iuſtifide within thy hgh. 
' F(al.53-1;. We tall hauc finn'd,and by the Law we all 
£0323 Muſtdic the death,and be in laſting thrall 
To Hcelland milſcry : and ſhould ſt chou throw 
Vs head- Jong to that Lake,from whence we know 
Thcre's no redemption; yet we muſt confeſſe, 
We hauc the reward of our wickednefle, 


And 
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And thou arr iuft: But yer,O Lord, with thee 

| There's mercy tube found: or ſhouldſt thou bee 

Thus rigrous with vs all,there would not one 

Be left to cell of thy ſahuation. 09" 

Then here behold,a filly picce of clay, 

My miſerable ſe}fe,a way; 

Aman: oh no; © a wormie, or whae is worſe, FPC23,6. 

Inheritor ofnought but Adams curſe ; 

Doom'd by the Law todie,lefrin extremes 
' By Wocldandallthings elſe (which float as ftreames 

Of water 'way from me; or as niy friends 

That loue me for ſome ſecondary cnds, 

Bur leaue me indiſtrefie ;) doc humbly now 

Appeale thy Mercy-ſcat ; and here I vow 

Wath * Taceb, Ile not Jeaue chee,ril] I win e Gen. $3.26, 

(Thy Blifſe) a pardon from my death,and fin : 

bas alone I come ; for onely Hee _ 

Thar made the Law,is able make me free. 

And thou which at beginning didft create 
This corruptible lumpe in pure eſtate 
From outof nothing, canſt againe refine 
Its droflie (finnes away,and make it ſnine 

As Heau'ns brightEic,or be as pureſt Snow, 
Wherewiththe tops of = Sa/men ouerflow : 
And though,alas,s vncleane a wretch asT, 
Dares nor to ſcale Heau'ns ſpotlefie canopy, 


To pleade with thec,leſt when I ſhould preſume 


To rouch thy * Muunt,thou iuſtly m.igheſt conſume = Fxod.16. 
Me quite tonought: yet letitnot offend ox 
My Lord,ifthat a humane worme aſcend 0 0 


So high,asin humilitie to creepe 
From vale of woe,and from the fearefull deepe 

Wherein he is,vnto thy mercy-gate, 

And there lay ope his miſerable ſtare 

Before thy pittying eyes; andif my griefe 

Afﬀeord me words, wherewith to force reliefe 

From Mercies hands,then poore Humanitie 

Shall brag,that it hath won the viRoric © 

Of God himſclte ; and when our Humanes ſee 

What weapons beſt preuaile to conquer thee, 

They'le 


-——_ wo 1 an” - a. _ 
A 


= [ 
1 


Als 


? 
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They'le hence make vic of them,and fearne to ff 
Beyond thereach of baſe mortalitie, ' 
By _—_ ot humbleneſſe,and waying well 
Th' vnhappy ſtatc wherein they needs muſt dwell | #6] 
As of Ma bebd che *Uallappealc ro Thee, + 
And all be thine,or ce they willnotbes: + EP 
Thus then I willprocced; my miſerics + 


© IFN TEK 


Shall be my arguments; and my rephes 


In anſw'ring ſhall be alwaies to confefle, 
And grant thoſe ſequels of vnrighteouſaeſſe, 
Wherewith thou canſt confute me ; and withall 

Ile tell thee why I could notchuſe bur fall. Ed | 
But pardon, Lord, whatere my paſſions ſpeake,  _ 
<« For gricfc will haue its yent,or heart nuft breake; 
Firſt then,O Lord, (lnceditnoctocelH ; OY, 
Thou know'ſt my miſerable caſe ſo well:) SEL "oO 
] am a grieuous (1d 015” Ir | — BJ 
Haut loſt the gracious preſence ofthine Eye, 

Which carſt gaue life vnto my ſoule,and now + 
Puec loſt my | 1 may how, EEG a+: 
I'm left as reaſonleſlc, for that great highe 4d 
Which firſt gaue beeing to my Realo ao t 

Is gon away from mec,and all that I. 39 
Haue left,is ſcnſe to fcele my miſery : 

Far m_ -_ —_ —_—_ _ To 

Take pleaſurc by the ſenſe,and thoug ma 

Bee ſomctumes ae, yot at moſt their ans / 


' Is but adcath ; yet ſuch whereby they gaine 


This ha milcedge, which is to bee: 
Ne'rſt ER ned o paine and miſerie : 
Bur I(alas) where-e'r I run,or goc, 

Am ſtillthe ſubic@ of ex He woc; 
Nodcath can doe mee good,although my bfc 
More barter bee then can the cruellh krufe 

Thatrig rous Fate affords ; yetwhen I chinke 
Vpon that cup of Trembling I muſt gdrinke; - -- 
After deaths greateſt Tyranny,(vnleſic | 

Thy mercies picty minc vahappincfle) 

It giues new life vnto my griefes, and [ 


Am alwaycs kild, aias,butcannot dye: 


Agd 


» ——— 
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Audisr not reaſon then, a man efgricfe = 
(So low as I)ſhould go A eekertleſe 
If any to be found? and where, alas, 
Should ſinners  gojbut ro the Throne of Grace, 
Where mercy fits as Iudge ? And ſhould nocl 
In theſc.cxtremes of fin and miſcry, 
Appeale tothee, my God,ftom aJone 
I muſt haue helpe,or clſe I muſt haue none ? 
I muſt,and will. But here thou wile obieR, 
Thy high 0d hallowed Lawes, yeomining 
Thy high and. wes, Y ering ſtill 
| The os, of mine owne corrupted will: 

And therefore thou mayſt iuſtly caſt awa 
A worthlefie wretch, who needs would difibey 
So Father-like a Mafter, that did giue 
Me all 1 had,orelſe I could no liuc. - | 
Tis rue,great Lord,l nuwſt confefie,thar I M4 ans deft 
Haue b tmy ſelfe to all chis miſery, anſwer. 
And thou mayſt iuſtly caſt me off: bur 
Had I not brought my ſclfe to allthis wo, 
 Byfinning thus, whatnecded Ito flye 
Tothec for mercy in my miſery, 
When I had none far were Ifree from fin, 
I chen would iuſtle*gainſt the rig'rous din 
Ofluſtice mouth, and pleade wi ; powr's diuine, 
That Paradiſe by grant of God was nine, 
With all its pertinenes, to haue and hold 
From this time forward,til]I were fo old, 
That times Atithmetick would faile to tell 
The number of my yeeres : fer all were well, 


Hadl1 nor fin'd;ah curſed humane pride ! 
If man had neuer fin'd, hee'd neuer dy'd: Sinne,the 
Death ne'r had been,ifthar it had not had Parent of 
It's being from a Parent, allas bad death. 
As it,I meane from * finne,a thing ſo ill > 40. 3.TS. 
(If we may call't a thing thar's ablc kill | 

_ So many things) asſhewes, its monſtrous birth 
Was not ans. 4 who madethe Heauens and Earth, 
With all therein: for all that e'r he made 
Were perfcQ® good. Butwhen that curled ſhade © Gen, 1.31. 


bGen.3.5- 
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Ofhumane pride came into interpale 

'Twixt God and vs,there ſuddenly aroſe 

This dang'rous miſt ; for ſo, th'ambicious braine 

Ine angf ame 

Art hr bur Deinc; and he would 

AÞ>God himſelfc,forfoorh ; and who but he 
vndcrtake 


He'd rurne Creator | 
Tomake of nought, what God could neucr make : 


A bigh prcrogatiue indeed |. Burſee - 
The curſed fall of pride; when man would be 


Subfiftcut by himſclfe, ſcorning as were, 


| Dependency from God: for ſoone ase'r 


Kn»e,the 
worke of 
may. 


He kft his God,alas,l gricue to tell, 
He falles into the very deepe of hell. 
This. Man himſelfe did doe : but when his will 


< Man works Was done, he ſaw his worke,and © call d ic ull. 


God for ki 


wOr Kes weee 


all 
Geais.31. 


'Twas more then God could doc indeed ; for he 


Could nothing eſe but good,as well we ſee 
al week, Thus moſt y man 
Brought forth this Monſter finnc,which qui 
And [pred abroad fo faft its vip'rousb 
Thar ill was greater growne by farre then gaod : 
And man could ſay as well as God, that he 

Had got a world too, but of miſcrie, 

Of woc,of linne,ofdeath,of what you will, 

Bur good: for all thate'r he did,was ill. 

Thus when humanitie would climbe fo hie, 

As paralell with that greae Denie 

That made it,Jo,it tumbles downe fo low, 
Asloſesquite ic (cite ; for firſt, we knuw 
Mans eflence was inumorrtall ; butas foone 

As man had finn'd, he chart curſed doome 
Oflaſting death ypon hiniſclfe,and all 
Thar after ſaid Amen vnt» his fall. 
And thas men loos'd th not men, 
That's morrtall ; for they were immortallthon. 
And 'mongft the reſt, Jo,here ynhappy I = 

A ſinfull man, aman ofmiſcry, 

Amfallen downe; for I,as Adem did, 

Would necds be doing what thou dulft forbid, 


y ran 


or the Heauenty Maſe. 


Eare ofch'vnlawfull rree,be ſtriuing roo 
Todoe (a thing more then my God ceuld do) 
Something that was not good: bur here,alas, 
When I had ſeene che ill l brought topaflle, 
_ abhorre my ſelfe, and ganto know 

y miſerable caſe,that am ſo low, 
As nowIam. AndhereIgantoſee, 
What man without dependency from thee 
Is of hamſelfe. eisnotought, 
Or worſe then ſo, ifill be worſe then nought. 
Bur now, great Lord,l am a wretch ſo low, 
And though in fury chou mayſt iuſtly throw 
Me downe to Hell, yet what were ic for thee 
To wreake thy wrath on ſuch a worme as niece? 
» What honour wert, if foe couragious Knight 
Should exerciſe the rigor of his "_— 

Vpon adying Infant? Would'r not 
Akighes part of vertue held, if he 
Should picy the poore ſoule,take and ceuiue 
| Irs dying heart, that when it was alue, 
And knew to ſpeake,it might in thanks haue ſaid, 
I owe tothee my being, by whole aid 
I live as now I doe? yea ſure; and then, 
How canſt thou be mare glorious with vs men, 
Then by relecuing ſuch poore ſoules ag mine, 
Which cannot helpe themſelues,and make vs thine 
By an eternall league ?thar when we {ce 
How nuch we are beholding vnto thee, 
We mayreioyccin nothing clſe buc this, 
That we are thine ; andLeing thus in 
I meane within thy bookes againe,we may 
Be alwayes prayſing hon mel as day 
Shall gue vstime ty liue, and when we goe 
From out this wilderncile of griefe and woe, 
We may in thy eternall Canaan fing 
Erernall prayſes vnto chee our King. 
Bur further yer,O Lord, if milſcrs wee 
May dare expoſtulate ſo much with thee ; 
ts Giae loſers Jeaue to ſpeake,for miſery 
« Willforcc a mants ſpeake, although he dic 
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For vttring ofhis minde ; and can I chooſe, 
Bur vtrer out my gricfes,although I loſe 


Whart I haue loſt already,and vnlefſe $59 
Thou heare my plaines, and pitty my diſtreſle, 
I'm ſureI ne'r ſhall finde againe ; and than 


Pardon ifthart | ſpeake bur ava man. 
A man !and what ismanor? what am [1 
Thar ſhould nor fin ;or that I ſhould not dye ? 
Manwith= Am I a God? Oh no; Thou know'ſt full well = 
out eſpeciall My brittle nature: who can berrer tell, 
= Tmcn him that made the ſame? Andcanit be 
© 14.0 Thatmanſhouldparaleliſo much with thee, 


could aort | | . 
chuſe boe AsSnotto fin, l meancasman,thar ts 


finne tin VVithour thy Aidance, wheri thouſhale diſmiſſe ' 
which ſenſ© Him ofrhy goodnefle,and himſelfe ſhallbee— + 
—_— [aid Bur as,and of himſelfe > This were to thee !- ' 

* firſtne- Abighindignitic ; As who ſhould ſay, NA: uE 
evangy' to There can by courſe of nature bee a day P 

haue 


VVithour a Sun or more.thar fe can 
Bee abſolure,and yer concain'din man ? 
VVhich is indeed to fay,thatthere can bee 
Some good without dependencyfrom thee : 
And rhen all that is good would not bee ſo 
Becauſe thou mad'ſt it good, but where,or no 
Thou wouldſt : whxxh all our true Diuinitie 
Explodes as moſt abhorred Blaſphemic. 
Then Izt my Lord in mcrcy plcaſe to bearc 
VVith poore humanitic,and daine to hears — .. 
< Thy ſeruant yet to ſpeake ; for lo,my griefe 
VVill not bee filenc, till I finderclicfe. ” 
 VVhar wouldſt thou more of mee ? ſhould I fulfil}: :-- 
*Rom. 5.12. Thy Lawcs fo © gogd,that cannot ought but il] > + * 
f The Rege- f Aſas, vnhappy wretch ! faine would | dv 
eve The goodthou wouldſſt,burI come thereto 
m5, 99 V Vith hot intents; I fcele a cooling ill 
by the expe- Arite within,which quite againſt my « il] 
me-ceot Draws me aſide, and forces mce commit 
——_—_ A (in I hate, quite oppoſe to it. 


b - rok a 117 And thus, $ with !aul,l am enforc'd to cry, 
voyce being * The cuillthacl would not,thatdoel ;- 


Regunerate, 


1ke 


or the Heauenly Mue. 
The goodT would, I donor. Thus I ſee, 


There's nothing alas, that dwells in mee ; 
Thar is,within mytteth : for if char I 

Do any thing that's good, tis trom on hie : 

No longer | that doit, Lord,but thee, 

Thar doſt vouchſafe thy Grace to worke in mee 
So great a good: for ifthoubut with-hold 

Thy Grace awhilc,] preſcntly waxcold, 
Become adcadned Lumpe, corrupt andfoule ; 
Tuſt as the body when without a foule 

Vnaptfor any good : orelſe(more nic) 

As matters are in our Philoſophy, 

In refrence eo theur formes:; the forme we know, 
Doth aQtuare the lumpiſh macter ſo, * 

Thar it is good for any thing whereto 

The tame was made,bur of it ſelfe can do 

Nothing at all, but is mecre paſſtuegcad: 

Or like the body,thar's without a head 

To puide the ſame : er as an inſtrument, 

By which the forme doth finith its intent ; 
Moues nor, bur as tis mou'd: Sol ro thee, 

And more, haue reference; I cannot bee, 
Ifrhou ſuſtaine mee not; or if I am, | 

Tis betrer that I were not: forIcan + 

Bee nought bur ill without thee : Thou alone 
Art Soule, and Forme,and Head,and all in one, 
T'enlyuen,aftuate, informe and guide 

This paſltue piece ; which elſe could neuer bide 
So many ſtorines: (one while an enuious winde, 


Lofſe of my * deareſt friend, with gfiefe of minds, 


By crofle in other friends, with want,andws 

In their extremes 2 Andnow hurldto and fto 
Berwixt my greateſt enemies; that 1s, 

By Satan,and thoſe danmed pow'rs of his: 
No humane troups, burſuch 2s alwayes lurke 
Vnder the veyles of world,and fleth ro worke 
Mans finall ouerthrow. Y Vert not for thee, 

I had long fince,alas,conſumed bee 

To my firſt nothing ; or not halfe ſo well, 
Been priſon'd iathe Iawes of burning Hell, 
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Fie Similies. 


"Qt: 


28 


| kMydexcec 
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Ne'r to come thence againe. Burt itis thou 

Thar didſt preſerug me, and this very now, 

I ſhould fall downe to that deſpairing Lake, 

Didſt thou not raiſe me vp,and alwayes take 

Eſpeciall care of me. Then ktirplcaſe 

Thy graciouseye of pity now to caſc 

My gaſping ſoule; ” 79 man the caſe wherein 

It Iyes thus bodyed as it were with fin, 

I Wild. 9.25. Preſt with the weight ro Hell, 1 and cannot flye, 
By reaſon of its Jeprous clog ſo hie, 

As ſoules vnbodyed may,to talke with thee 

(In thoſe pure places where the blefſed bee) 

In thine owne ſweeter language,where is heard 

Nought bur the yoyce of toy : but I am bard 

So low by finne,that from the diſmall deepe 

Of theſe my griefes, Iam enforc'd to weepe. 

This is my nariue Janguage,which I have 

Within this ſcale of woe,and loathſome caue 

Whetein I liuc, and (whilc chis ſue of mine 
Lyes pris'ner in this ſad vnwholfome Clime 
Ofcorruptiblc ficſh,and hapkefie 1 
Goe ſotourne on theſe yales of yanirtic, ) 
I cannot change my mourning tone, vnti 
Thy mercies puta period to mine ill. 
Come quickly chen,O Lord,come and apply 
Thy ſauing ſalucs yato my malady : 
=Pfal.143.5, Come quickly, leſt my ſpiric faile,and then 
I fall into the pit,trom whence agen, 
»Tob 10. 32. Alas, there's no ®returne ; and who is it, 

Shall rel]chy prayſes in th' infernall pit, 

VVhere's nothing elſe but borrors,howlesand cryes, 
© Mot. 24.30. 0 Teethsgnathi the P worme that neucr dyes? 
P =—_ 56.24+ Bur whither doe 1 roauc 7 where am 1 lcd 
TW 1, paſſion thus to company the dead, 

By theſe my fearefull doubtings? Can it be, 

That he wha hath his ſole depends on thee, 
qPſ.91. 9,10 Should periſh thus > Oh. no; he builds 4 too hic, 
1Pl.99.10, Tha builds onthece: Tis my © infirmatie ; | 

And more,alas,thou know'ſt I had not ſcene 
Thoſc miſcrable deepes of griefe wherein 


I now 


4 
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Inow lic pn it notpleaſ'd thee wake 
My deadned ileepy foule,and made ir ake 


Asnow it doch : And then how can it ſtand 

Wich wfſticc,thart thy pitying mercies hand 
Should giue a wound,or make a ſoule ro ſmart, 
And then in cruelty againe depart 

Wirhour applying any thing to caſe 

The corcur'd patient of his new diſcaſe ; 

Burthere to leaue him ſighing to the ate, 

And bleed afreſh with teares vnto deſpaire ? 

Oh no; I know thy dealings are nor ſuch : 

Tis ſweet co ſinart, when mercy giues the twuch : 
This haue I prou'dalready in extremes, 

When ourward paſſions,or more inward threanes 
Did touch mee to the quick : for neuer yet 

I ſwam in teares ynto thy Mercy-ſcar, 

Burt haue rurned back ſofully treighe . : 

With inward ſolace, ſtead of ſorrowes plight, ; 

Thar all my griefes were drowned quite,and [ 

Haue gladded thus to bee in miſery. 

If otherwiſe, alas,it then had bin 

Far better neuer to haue Icfr my fin, 

Or knowne my miſerics ; if when { knew, 

_ Iſo were lefedeſparingly tv rue 

This my vnhappy knowledge: but from hence 

I Iearne to iudge of pleaſure by the ſenſe 

Ot painc,and (v I better know to prize 

Thy greater niercies by my miſerics: 

_ As ſickly patients by their greater gricfes, A fit ſimile. 
Do berter learne to prize ot their relickes : 
Or elſe if thou hadlt heald mee preſently, 
And I ne'rfelt the pangs of miſc 
My ſoule was in,perchance I would nor ſtick 
To ſay, thou heald'ſt mee cre that {was fick ; 

As thankelcſit patients moſtly ſay to theſe 

That healc their greateſt griefes with greateſt caſe. 
Thou therefore, Lord, whole Wiſdome all-Diuine 
Hath order'd all things in fo ſweet a line 

Of neuer-iarring harmony,that they 

Art cuery becke are ready to "Y 


Thy 


| *3.Chru.z;. 
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Thy high beheſts,didſt wiſcly preordaine 
That man ſhould haue a feeling ofthe paine 
Himſelfe was in by nature,ere thathee 

Should haue that happinefſſe to come tothee 
For cucr-healing Grace : anon. rn 
For if that man had neuer | | 
That hee was ficke,or if hee had nor ſeene ]. 
Thole decpes of miſery thathee was in, 

As of himſclfe, how could hee humbly come 
With teares of penitence before thy Throne 

Of cuerlaſting Grace,when ſenſeleſſe he 

Ne'r knew fo much that hee had need of thee; 
Bur dreanies that all is well with him,and why, 
Alas, hee thinks there is no Deitie 

Beſides himſclfe ; And then how can hee ſee 

So much asa beholdingnefle rothee 

For any good ? Where's true humilitic 

When Humanes thinke they haue abilitic 
Themſclucs to getaperfett happineſſe ! 

Asf Heathens did: (And Papiſts dono lefle) 
And lo,how all was then o'rewheJm'd with nighe, 
When thou awhile didſt but concealc thy Light 


From Ethnick eyes? Where was creation then? 
Alas, this wasa Paradox tothem 


Where twas impoſible that ought could bee 
Madc out of nought 2 and worl]ds eternitic- 
Which then was Rild, could re] they did notknow 
How e'r 'twaspoflible thatthey ſhould owe 

So much to thee, that didft create chem all, 

To ſhew thy glory forth - And 4dams fall 

Was neuer Tar of,w hence they could not ſee 
That wofullnight,cthatHellofmiſerie, 

Which they were in; and ſb in humbleneſſe, 
When thcy had ſcene the deeps of their diſtreſle, 
Ascarſt * Manaſſes,get themſchues to thee 

For mercy, Burbchold,this might not bce : 

Thou didſt d5rermine otherwiſe, to ſhow 
That Light ro vs which they did never know, 

To wr) | wondrous things which thou haſt done 


For ys to whom thou giuclt gract tocome 


or the Heauthly Muſe. 


Totheefor grate; Lord,adde this one increaſe 
To theſe thy fauours,that wee neuer ceaſe 
Toſingon earth the mirrors of thy praiſe, 
Till Heau'ns ar laſt erernalize our Layes, 
And now,fince thou haſtdain'damongſt che reſt, 
T*cnſure mce thus of thar great Intereſt + = 
I hauc in thee,my God,and made mee ſee 
My many wants, whereby I come tothee 
VVith thirſty ſoule, as * Davids wearied hearr 
Did to the water-brooks: for lo,my ſmart * 
Enforcesmee cry out to thee for caſc 
In griefes extremitie ; and illit pleaſe 
Thy mercy ſend thy all Redeeming grace 
Tofree mce fnfWchisſad-vnhappy caſe 
 VVherein Ia take away from mee 
This heauy burden of my milerie, : 
The ſinthatprefſerh downe,the loathlome* weight 
Thar kills my ſoule, that clouds meefrom the lighr 
Ofthy wg $49 ; Alas,I ſce 
There's nothing here that's able comfort mee 2 
My ſfoule goes 7 mourning all the day as one 
lmpris'ned farfrom his delired home, 
VVherc's noughrcan truly comfort him,till hee 
Hath won the Hauen where hee longs to bee; 
Or rather as that * needy Prodigall: 
VVho when hee'd had his will,and lauiſhr all 
—_ quite away,and poucrty 
Had pincht him ſo, he was enforſt rocry 
For helpc in his exteremes; butthere was none 
That once would giue attendance to his mone, 
Ofall his feigned triends,(although chartthey 
Had flactred all that e're hee had away, 
Andſecm'd to promiſe much as long as hee 
Had any thing to giue ; but now they lee 
That he was leftin deepes of miſery, 
They run awayart once and ſet him lic :) 
Hee then gan know himſelte,and hauing feene 
The fearetull deeps of want, and wo wherein 
Hee now was plung'd, hee gan with weeping eyes 
Tothinke on theſc his AT maſcries, 
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4 hauing deepely pos with ty 
hat once he was,a vngracious 

Whereto hee'd _ 

Bur needs returne to him that Jou'd him beſt, 

His farſtoffended Father,where he hics 

All rocter'd o're with ragges of miſcrics, 

The fruits that he had got; and there he ſhowes 

His great extremiesin ſwelling tides of woes, 

Vnceflanr teares,and penitenuall groanes, 

(For none beſ1des would pitty thele his moanes :) 

Vato his Fathers eyes ; Butſoone as hee 

(I need not ſpeakein parables rothee, 

Thou knowſt it well enough :)had told his fin, 

His pittying Father runnes and takes hi 


ect, 


To ſhew how glad the Father was to meet 

His conuert ſon, he yearned more to giue 

Him life,then hee huaiſelfe did yearne to live : 
For lo,before theSon could well intreate, 

The Father grants; his Joue was growne ſo great, 
This is my caſe,O Lord,tis I that am | 
Thar wretchcd Prodigall, whocarſtly ran 

Away from thee,my God,who waſt to mec 

By fara dearcr Father,then was hee 

Who was the Prodigals; and lo, tis I 

Thar brought my io coallthis nuſery 
VVherein | am; but now I 'gin to ſee 

My poore cſtatc; Behold,l come to thee 


bLuk.15.18, VVith, Þ Father,l hauc fin'd; my deep diſtreſſe 


ZI. 


Enforccth mee vnfainedly confcilc 
My wofull wandrings,that haue gone aſtray 
From all thy ſacred paths,and ſpent awa 
Thyralents all n hell, done nothing w 

As car{t I did confcile,and now I tcl] 

Apaine with grictc of heart, with watery eyes, 
With inward 6ghes,with foulc-rclenting cryes, 


With ceares of perutence,and deepe-fctchtthroes ; 


The dull expreflions ot my deeper woes : 
(The Caradters wherewith the ſoule doth write 


The recantations of her paſt delight.) 


ht his ſtate, hee would not reſt, 


Lo, 
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Loghere | feele the reward of my ill, 

The penury of Grace, which yearks me ſtill 
Into the very ſoule: As carſt did want 

The Prodigall, when all things wereſo ſcant ; 
And here of force I cry'd for he Jpe,but none 
Ofall my friends would hearken to my moane, 
As carfſt | faid,for they did fiec away 
As faſt as cowards from a fearcfull fray. 

Bur when I ſaw thatall were fled, and I 

Was left alone beſet with miſery, 

And there was none would he]pe,l gan to ruc 
With ſolitary ſighes,and weeping Dew, 

My wilfullfoolthnefle ; and now 1 ſee 

My running thus ſofarre away from Thee, 
(So good a God) is cauſe ofall my wo, 
Behold,I cannot reſt, ynulll go 

To thee againe ; for it was onely Thou 

That firſt gau'ſt being ro my ſoule,and now 
There 1sno other Name I know full well, 
That can redeeme me from the deepe of Hell, 
Butonely thine. Thus in extremes | flie 

To thee for mercy in my miſerie, 

Tothce alone: for lo, with priefel ſee, 

All other helpeg are burdens vnto me ; 
Alas,they kaffeny ſoule,and doe bur feed 

My greateſt foc where all my horrors breed; 
This corruptible clog of fleſh, that faine 
Would finke me (leeping toeternall paine, 


Whence nothing may redeeme 2 Oh,then I pray, 


Come purihe this iece of clay, 

By hoſe ſlweet na y eliving Grace, 
Which ifſuc from that holy-holy place 
Wherc thou art reſident, y pureſt Sprite, 
(TheE Comforter and pledge oftruedelight) 
And gue my ſoule free liberty toſce 
The very fulneſſe ofits miſerie ; 
Alas ! It doth norſee enough,]feele, 

My heart continues yet as hard as ſteels, 
It will not yeeld me tearesenow to ſpend 


In wyhed penitence, yntilll end 
E 3 


33 


54 Auſtin's Yrania, 


My little day of life : and here againe, 
] am inforc'd with doubled (ighes to plaine 
To thee for remedy : this forceth more 


' Then allthe miſcries that went before. 


> A fie ſimile, 


Alas ! and whar's the fcaſon? Sure, ſee 

And feele,tis nothing burtthe want of thee ; 

He that wants thee,wants allthats good,and I 
By wanting thee,haue more then nuſcry. 

O then bekold,if cuer Prodigall 

Thus pincht with pouerty,had need to call, 
Good Fathcr,come and helpe ; ſure, lam hee 
Thatthus in humblenefie appcale tothee: 
Orlooke ypon theſe carafters of wo, 

The rags of muſery wherein I goe: 

Or were not that enough, yet looke vypon 

My greater want of thy ſatuation: 

Sec how I fighto thee * grace,or More ; 

I igh,alas,becauſe I am ſo poore = 

In Hohes, and teares,and weeping wordythat 1 
Cannor bewaile inough my nuitcry, 

By reaſon of my ſinnes,which ſtriue to keepe D — 
My gaſping ſoule in an vnhappy ſleepe: 
b Much like thoſe lumpiſh clouds that I haue ſecne 
In Jowring cayes,tothruſt themſclues berweene 
The Sun and vs,and fo to keepe away 

Thoſe ſweer inflowings of bright Phebus ray, 
(Thar quickneth vpour Spirits)by which wrong 
Irmakesthe ſluggard lye a bed roo long ; 
Enthrals vs to a drowzineſſe, that wee 


- Arequite vnaptfor good,ynuull wee ſee 


ce Mal.,.2, 
dloh.1.495. 


Thole ſ{cepy clouds diſpell'd,and Phebus cyc 

Doth cheere vs vp with new alacrity. 

Suchare my finnes,and till chat ſacred Sunne, 

Which is indeed the *1ighr,ſhall ſhine ypon 

Th:s ſluggith ſoule of niinc,and drue away 

Theſe cloudy aduerſaries of my day, 

] cannotcry with cheexefuluciſe,or weepe ; 

The enemy enforceth ſoo ſleepe. 

O then my God,thou, thou thatart the Sun, 

And all I want,come quickly ſhine vpon P 
E y 


or the Heauenly Muſe. 


My deadned ſleepy ſoule,and kerthy beames 
Ofegrace reſoJue my Icy heart to ſtreames 
Offairhfull feeling penitence,tharl 

With perfe& ſenſe of this my miſery, 

May ſwim 1nteares vato thy Mercy-Throne, 
There to cnforce thee tocompaſiion: 

And further,let my teares be all as tongues, 
To intimate the penitentiall ſongs 

My heartendites; orrather let my pen 

(As Daxids) be the Scribe ro publiſh them, 
And laſt of all,O ler my ſprites loud o_ 
(Expreſleſſe) ytter forth the ſaddeſt Tones 
Thateuer yet true penitent did weepe, 

To wake our drowzic carnaliſts from ſleepe; 
And by a ſecret vertue to enforce 

My hearers all to mer into remorce, 
When they haue ſeenethemſclues by me ; (for all 
As wellas I haueplay'd the Prodigall, 
If they but duly chinke vpon't;) andthen 
They'le all vouchſafe ro company my pen 

In weeping meeters to0,or.tt not ſo, 

For wantof meaſures toexprefle their wo, 
Which is ſo meaſurelefie , yer out of Joue, 
Thusfarre (©I know) they will my griefes approue, 
As to affoord me teares wm gyery line, 

To write their penitenceas well as mine : 
Which done, I doubr norgburt we all ſhall be 

f Compartners in the ſame felicitic 

As well as grietes,ere my /Vrenia end 

Her happy taske: for ſo, I apprehend 

- Alreadyfrom abouec,ſuch ſweet —_— 


Ofquickning mercy kindhng my defies, 
With glad — of ont T E 
Would not Jay downe, and change my miſery 
For all the worlds beſt happineſle, that can 
Be couecred by any carnall man 
To glut tus greedy ſenſes with; for his 
Muſt haue its end, bur mine eternall is; 
I meane,my happineſſe,in that 1 ſee 
The ſweer oppoſer of my milerie 

E 4 
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e]'m ſure, 
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k Eſay 55.1, 


Is now at hand. Burhere I muſtretire 
My wearied Muſe awhile,tillmy deſire 
Obraine its happy complement,andl, 
Behold niy folace with a clearer eie. 
Yer cre I reſt, deare Father, lo, I come 

To cell in bricfe,thiy 1s -1e torall ſumme 
Ofcheſe my weake diſpures, and this is all 
That I cananſwer thee as Prodigall. 

Here I hauc ated out my part ; and now, 
Great Maker,lo,it doth remaine that thou 
Enter the Theater,leſt haplcſle I, 

By leauing'c thus, ſhould leaue a Tragedy 
In;perte& to beholders eyes, which mighe 
Strike them with ſorrow more,then with delight. 
Comc then and perfit it,that all may ſee, 
Thcre's nothing hath perfeRion bur from thee. 
Lo,l remaine the Prodigall, be rhou 

The louing Father : fee with pity how 

I am beſet with miſerics,and ſee 

What great necefſitie I haue ofthee, 

That haue not ought without thee: lee agen, 
Ho.v carneſtly I ! thirſt for thee, and then 

I .ocke backe vpon thy & promiſes, whereby 

T hou'rt bound to vs that are in nuſery. 
Thus.Father,pity me thy ſonne, andthen 
With Jaſting fauour rake me home agen 

Into thy armes of mercy,where whea [ 

Am knit againe by that cternall tic 

Of thy redeeming loue,my tongue and pen 
Shall becontunuaBrrumperers to men 


' Torcll thy mercies,and what thou haſt done 


For him, that was ſo prodigallta fonne : 

O quickly then, deare Father,quickly hic 

To him that is fo full of miſery : 

Now 15 the time,behold,my tedious plaine 

Hath tyrec out my ſoulc,and the *gins faint 
In theſe her deepe extremes: my teares and groancs . 
Entorcc a f1]cnce to her weeping Tones: 
Theſe arc her lateſt words, Come,mercy, flye, 
And take me vp, Come quickly,or I dye. Th 


" 


or the Heauenly Muſe, 


Thus ouercome with gumey dolcfull Muſe 
. Kept ſilence with my foule ; for cuery fluce 

My ws had, braſt forth in teares to ſtop 
The paſſage of my plaints,and oucr-top 

My fighes from flying vp aloft,tillj, &# 
Had grieu'do ——— all withjn 
My braine had loſt its moiſture toi 


To giue continuance tomy griefes: and heere 
Beckuk I law that Mercy —_ neere, 

I did refolue to reſt my ſelfe,and ſtay 

Varill my foulc had ſeene a happicrday 
Proclaimed from abouc ; I meane,wherein 
She ſhall be ranſomed from death and fin, 

And all her preſent miſcries: till when, 

_ reſt with —_ wearied Muſe and Pen ; 
For here I vow, you ſhall nor ſpeake againe, 
Tull Mercy raiſe youro a ſweeter ye 


T he end of the firſt Booke. 


Some dreary ſong my pen might weepe to write, 
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AVSTINS. 
VRANIA, 


OR 
THE HEAVEN- 
LY MVYVSE: 

T he ſecond Booke. 


Where 1s fer forth the greatmy- 
 ſtery of Mans Redemption by Chriſt Ieſus, 


and(the free-w1ill and merits of Papiſts being ex- 
perimentally confuted)the true and only meanes where- 


by we are to obraine ſaluation is plainely declarcd: tothe 
great comfort of all thoſe that either arc,or defire 


/* 


\ 


ro be true Chriſtians, 
By S.A. B. of Arts of Ex, Colledge in Oxford. 
—_ DE DE Se {——— 
| 2.Con 1.3,4. 


Bleſſed be God,the Father of eur Lord leſs Chriſt, the Father of m:rcies, and 

the God of all comfert, who comforteth vs in all our tribulation, that we 

may be able to comfort them which are in anytrouble, by the comfort wher- 
with ypc our ſelues are comforted of God. 


P$AL.66.16. 
Come,and beare,all yee that feare God, and 1 will declare wiat be bath done 
for my ſoule. 
Psar.89.1. * 


I will (ing the mercies of the Lord for ever:with my month will I make hnovone 
thy faithſulneſſe toall generations. 


—_— "4 ee 
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AIATAIAIEILE 
TO THAT HON@OQ- 


RABLE GENTLEMAN, 


Mr.Iloun RosB ak rs, Sonne 


to my Lord Roberts, Baron of Truro 
in Cornwall, the accompliſhment ofall 


rrue happineſle both in Grace and - 


= Glory,&c. 

Noble Sir ! 
D>&&(Q Hauc here emboldned my ſelfe to 
) intreate you alſo ({ince you came 


<4 
IO hicher ſo ſeaſonably) to be the (e- 
cond God-father of theſe my low- 


E235: ly conceptions :and my hopesare, 
that you will beethe eater wonne hereto, becauſe 
you haue ſo good a Compartner, as (my great Fa- 
uourer) your diuine Tutor. Neither isthis all, but I 
had many other moſt vrgent incitements, to for- 
ward theſe my lawfull preſumings: firſt, in that it 
was my happinesto be = Countrymanz whence 
I thought itno meane diſparagement, both to my 
ſelfe and Country,eſpecially ro your Honour; that 
our Cornwalls Muſes ſhould not finde a Patron 
within their owne limits. Secondly, your happy 
growth in all vertuous perfeRtions within theſe 
late yeeres, (as my ſelfe alto amongſt others haue 
ſcriouſly obſeru'd,co the great comfort of my ſoule) 
with your extraordinary zeale,and primarie deuo- 


tions to all diuine excrciles, hath been inough to in- 
uite, 


| The Epiitle Dearcatory. 

uice,ifnotenforce mee,to the humble preſentment 
of theſe my defires,and ytmoſt ſeruices to forward 
you. If my Muſc had here play d the wanton, I 
{hould haue thought her too toyiſh,and altogether * 
ynworthy your more ſerious, and iudicious aipeRt : 
but ſhee has been ſomewhat aftefted with thoſe 
paſſions, thac were ſometimes yours ; ſhce hath 
| been bath'd in the teares of a deare mothers death; 
but eſpecially, ſhe hath deſir'd to bee in all things 

heauenly,and to pleaſe you cuen in divine contem-- 
plations; and therefore cannot deſpaire of your 
good patronage. I will no longer ſtand in com- 
menting,cither on your vertues, or mine Owne en- 
deauourings; only I ſhall intreate you to know, 
thatthere isnone more {incerely bY As your per- 
fection in goodneſle then my {elte, though _ 
you may haue many far better furtherers: and in 
confirmation of this, Ihauc heere humbly preſen- 
ted you this deare (though poore) conception of 
mine, who, like a weeping infant, new brought into 
the world, beſeeches you with tearcs for its Patro- 
rnage;which if you bur pleaſe to blefle it with, and 
ſo make it live famous in the world by being yours, 
you ſhall not faile of his continuing prayers and 


thankftulneſfle; who deſires to be cuer 


Your true {eruant inthe 
Lord Ictus, 


From wy StudyinT. xe- 
ler {,olledge ia Oxford, 
11111. 0of April!,16: 3, 


Samuel Auſtin, 


| Nis TLLSY. GIFY. <0> 
RR PEG 
AN ADVERTISEMENT 


TO THE READERS ON 
my ſecond Booke. - 


Good Readers! 
BY F 1 here come farre ſhort of mine owne 
aymes, and your expeFations, 1 ſhall 
intreate you to make this we of it ; the 
apprehenſion of that preat Myſtery of 
{aluation (which I here treateof ) 15 a matter of far 
greater difficulty, then at ſu ft 1 tookit for:yea ſhure ut 
is an Art (o hard, andof ſo heancnly a nature, that 
* fleſhand blood can nexer attaine the knowledge of 2s ns 
it, but it muſt be renealed unto vs from owr Father Tobn.1,11, 
which « in Heanen. Whence it came to paſſe, that 
whereas I thought preſently to apprehend it vpon the 
firſt onſet, without any further tronble, I was caſt 
downe ſuddenly by mine owne (innes and iyfirmities, 
 euento deſpaire of my (elfe, and therelay for a long 
rime in a (peakeleſſe miſery, till Godof his free good- 
neſſe at length reſtor'd me, and brought me to the 
happy ſight hercof by the ſweee helpe ana ayaance of 
his Word and Spirit. So that the reaaseſt way to 0b- 
raine this happy aſſurance, is to abandonall Papiſti- 
call preſumings on / elfc-abilities, and to auninlate 
otty ſelues as twere,by a farthfull humiluy, that /o wee 
may * become the ſonnes of Cod, by that ſole power * Toh.1.12, 
_ of Chriſt Ieſvs; and by a * new Creation be tran;for- « Eph.4. 24. 
med inte his bl: ſled lilencſſe, tein his good time, 
* bens 


Tothe Reader. 


* Philip.3-9. * beiwg fowndin bins, not haning our owne righteon: 
eſſe Shich 6 iu of the Law, but that which is through 
the faith of Chriſt, the righteonſnefſe which is of God 
by fasth, we ſball at len c appeare 5; 96-0 pul before 
the preſence of our Gol in the highe 

there entoy that eternal ke of ern noe hee 
hath prepared for vs. Now,gf you make this good 

w/e of it, you ſpall derzell. Fare yee welt. 


S. A. 


WEE HELI SW 
AVSTIN'S VRA 
HEAVENLY MVSE. _ 


— 
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The Contents. 


| agar out defyaire my V x an' becre 
Begins to put ox better cheer, 

Pecauſe my God did now againe 

Refreſh my ſoule with bis ſweet flraine 
Of promis'd Grace which ſhew'd to me 
My debt was paid,and 1 madefree, 

Free man of Grace. But lo,hen 1 
Thought ftraight t'baue ſieve this myſlery, 
My («nes flep in,and cloud my (ight : 
From w'ence began ſo ſore « fight 


_ Betwix (b and ſvirit,that 1 
VVas forc'd een todeſpaire,and die : 
V mill my God of his free Grace 


Reuiues me with a ſweeter face, 
Andlzades me on by bis good Sp'rit 
Vntobis VYord, which gaue me light, 
V bereby I clearely ſaw at length, 
(Onely enabled with lis frength) 
That bappy Myſtery which he | 

began whilerereucale tome ; 

1 mcane.his loue in Chrifl : and there 
In bumbled faith, und boty feare 

My Muſe began againe to (ing 

My Sauiurs Life and Paſſioning, 
VVhich earſt it did but touch : tbis done, 
At lift ſe cheerefully hegun 

To ling my thanhs,and ends ber Layes 
V|iuth perisds of eternall prayſc. 


Ne Jong my ſoule in this vnhappy caſe 
Had laine her downe, gaſping as 'tiyere for Grace. 
F 


With 
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Wirth lowly fighes; but here ſhe ſeem'd toyeeld 

Her weapons vp,and to giue death the field : 

For when ſhe Joukt vpon herſelfe, and rw 

How deadly ſhe was wounded by the Laws 

Butthere was no Phyſician might be found, 

Thar had a Balſome for ſo greata wound ; 

She gan deſpaire,and with extremeſt breath, 

Togiue a forced welcome vnto death. 

Thus did ſhe of her ſclfe; and could it bee 

Mans nature might doe otherwiſe,ro ſee 

His doome already paſt? for well Il knew 

Therc'snoeſcape,the Law muſt hauc irs due, 

The breach whercof is death ; and now that I 

Hauc broke the ſame, alas,] needs muſt die. 

Muſt die ? But what is this ? Is't but to leaue 

This vitall breath as bruciſh beaſts, and cleaue 

Vnto my former earth, there to remaine 

Impailible of any fecling paine, | 

Ando ne'rto bethoughton mure,nor be 

The ſubic& of a future auſcrie® / 

Oh no: bur asif my vnhappy fin 

Had neuecr broke the Law, Fd alwayes been 

Aliuc in endleiic happincfle ; cuen fo 

Now l[ haue fa*d,l muſt in endicfle woe, 

Dic anc'r-dying death, Lmeatfwhich is 

Tobedeprur'd of thaterers fic, | 

Which el{c I 1:9ukd bauc had 2or fo much worſe, 

To be fo long the ſubictt ofthatr curſe 

Of tortures1inexpreſſible. here 

The very thoughtdj.d touch my foul fo necre, 

Thar more then thouſand preſent deaths, my heart 

Did ſeeme to taſte ofan eternall ſmart | 

The wofull pledge of what I was to drinke, 

When I ſhould come to that vnhappy ſinke 

Ofninc vnhappineſle; that Hel] wherein » 

\ Ifhouldgrinke vp the furious drugs of tinne. 

Bur here,bchold,in this my worſt extreme, 

(As carſt | well remeniber in my Dreame) 

When | was moſtly glozing downe vpon 

My telfc and aiiſcrics,and there was none "oY 
r 


J 


- 
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That would,or could relicuec, (I meane, within 
'Theſe nether vales of vaniric,of Sin, 
'Of Hell, of Death : where cuery thing char 1 


Could well — —— 

Of ſuffring for our ath reſidence 

For ſuffrance goes nofurther then the ſenſe 
Suffrance in paine I meane, (ynlcflc it be 

That paine of loſſe whichour Diuinicic 
Alone makes mention of.) Now there was none 
Thar's ſubic& toa pain allion, 

(Bur what is here contain'd: ) when hap'lefie I 
As of my ſelfe would needs deſpaire and dic. 
Behold.,l ſay,that great Omnipotence 
Which firſt gaue being to muy toule,atid fince 
Wich quickning trumpets made me-to awake 
From our the deepe of chat Lethean Lake 
WhereinlI lay for dead, I meane,when I 

Had rthrall'd my ſelte ro all iniquity 

Wich grcat delight and willingneſle ; and he 
The ſacred power that gaue me eyes to ſec 

My deepes of miſery,and in extremes. 

Didearſt refreſn me with ſuch pleaſing beames 
From off his gracious countenance,that [I 

Did highly prize ſo great a miſery : 
For here at Jengrh he comes wr there was none 
That would,or could relecuc,burthim alone:) 
And with the ſweeteſt words that e'r were ſung, 
(Not to be veter 'dby another tongue, 

But his that authoriz'drhem.) Thus he gan 
To comfort me: *O thou forſaken Man, 

The worke that I my ſelfe haue made fulldeare 
To me tiny God,although thou would'ſt nor heare 
My ſwece -nuites, but w:th the Prodigall 
WouJdſt needs be wandring,tull thou'dſt Jauiſhr all 
Tiy Portion out,and bought experience 

0: what thouart by miſcrablcſcnie 
©. thine vahappinetle. Alas,l tee 
| arre better then thy tclfe canſt relIto mee, 

Thy miany wants: I ſee thy great extremes; 


Thy tcarcs of penitence; thy carneſt threanes 
F 2 And 


— 
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And longings after me : I ſee,l lay; 
And now be mn can no flay LO, : 
From pitying thee e toſhow 
My merciecs Lechnhereby able: thee know 
My wondrous loue to thee. Come then, Ariſe 
Diſtreſlcd ſoule ; ſhake off thy nuiſeries, 
Andall thy former heauy duwps: for lo, 
I here intend toterininate thy wo. 
Thy day of happineſle iscome,and[1 
Will here reucale ſo ſweet a remedy. 
For rheſe thy grieuances, that ſoone as cre 
Thou ſhalt but ſee a glimple of it, thy feare 
Wil vaniſh quire away ; and thou wiltbe 
Sorauiſht ſtraight with new felicitie, 
Thar all thy ſenſes will be di 
Ofthy firſt miſcries,and wholly bleſt 
With ſuch expreſleleſſe ioy,thatr ,or pen, 
Though led by all the choiceſt Art ofmen, 
With alltheir ſhaddowes,cannot halfe exprefle . 
The ſubſtance of ſo greafa happinefie. 
Comerhen,and ſolace here a while,till I 
Haue rays'd thee vp ynto a pitch ſo high, 
Where when thy ſpeculations ſweetly ſee 
The.vvondrous chin gs that I haue done for thee, 
Thou wilt ſofarre forget thy preſent ſtate, 
 Asſfcarceſythinke on't, ſauc it be to hate 

Thy ſelfe the more,and thoſe inferourtoyes, 
Which ſtroue {Kmuch to interrupt thy ioyes; 
That in a ſacred policic,thereby 
Thou may tbe knir in a farre neerer tye 
Tome thy God,there alwaies to poſſcie 
The higheſt tide of ch efic happineſle. 
And mare,bchold, when thy Vrania's cies 
Shallfecd awhile on thoſe tweer Theories 
Ofmine abundant goodnefic,and ſhall ſec 
How all thy happinefle depends on mee, 
She will not chule but conſecrare her Layes, 
To lingabroadthe mirrors of my prayle. 
On, my beloued then ; for now. behold, 
My louc is growne ſo great,] cannot hold 


It 


| It Jongerin, twill nceds breake forth and ſhow 
Its ſweer cffes; and make thy ſoule to know 
How deare thar finner is to me,that will 
Repent himſelfe,and leauc his former ill: 
Surely Þ he ſhall nor dye,bur liuc; for 1 
Haue ſpoken it,that know not how to bye. 
Tiszrue indeed,thouſaidſ,thy (e}fe haſt play'd 

The — now thou ſcek'ſt for aide 

Ofme : Behold,itis againe as true, 

Iam thy Father longing to renew 

My former loue with thee. Lo,how TI run 

On Mercies feet to welcome thee my ſon. 5M 
Come in diſtrefied, Come: My watchfull Eic S 
Hath ſcene ar full thy deepes ofmuſeric, 

And ſtill with care attended thee, when thou 

Didſt lictle thinke on't, ill this very now. 

Twas L indeed,as carſt thou didſt confeflc, 

That made thee ſee this thine vnhappinefie : 

And as atender Mother to her ſonne, © 

That ſeemes in kindnefle to perſwade ir come, 

And aske of her ſome thing it wants, which ſhe 

Much Jongs to giue : So did I deale with thee, 

By mercics often ſweet inuites,to mouc 

Thee humbly come and crauc, what out of louc 

I wholy meant togiue. 'Twas not invaine 

| made thee feele the horrors of thy paine ; 

Bur as a hapyic medium to enforce 

Thy deadned foule the ſooner roremorce 

Of thine owne deeper miſeries,and then 

To ſeeke about for remedy; but when 

Thy wotull ſoule had ſeene,thar all bur T, 

Were fled from thee in this extremitie, 

 Thendidl1 ſweetly draw thee home,ro ſee 

The riches of the fouc I bore rothee : 

| rooke thee yp againe,and didreſtore 

Thy lifeleiſe foule when thou hadſt quite gin o're, 

And yeelded yp to Satan,finne,and all | 
That were conipiratours to make thee thrall 
Vnto eternall death. Alas, mine Eic 

Did ſee full well thy poore humanirie, 
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How weake it was to any good; how prone 
To any thing was ill, as though alone 
It had been wholy benrto chuſe the bad, 
Burt Jeaue the govdneſſe which at firſt it had. 
Yea,ſo it wasindeed; and ſure it ſtood 
Wirh rcaſon,when thou left'ſt the chieteſt Gond, 
How #n and (My Selfe I meanc,thy God ; from whom alone 
death, were All haue their goodnefle, but without haue none :) 
—_ DY To turne afide from me,and fondly take | 
: Some thing for good, which thou thy ſelfe didſt make 
Without my he]pe ſcorning as 'twere,to be 
 Beholding for thy goadnefle all to me : 
f 4 Forlo,when thou hadſt turn'd away thy ſight 
*Toh.1.4 From mc, who was alone thy © Life and Light, 
And all the good thou hadſt ; thy blinded cies 
Could not bur fall on contrarieties, 
Take darkeneflc ſtead of Jight, and ſo approue 
The ill for good; thys thy leduced loue, 
When led to like by thy adult'rous will, 
Brought forth thy death,the curſed childe of ill, 
Vnhappy match of thine ! Yer lo, from hence 
I gather'd good,by giuing thee a ſenfc 
Of thine owne wants, and making thee to ſee 
How wcake thou waſt,and how thou could ft not be 
Wirhout my Grace ; and this did make thee came 
In humblenetle, as earſt the ſtraying Son 
"Tome alone in deepes of miſcrie, 
dLuk.15.18, With, 4 F.:they I bave few d, where ſooneas 1 
Had ſcene thy teares and thy bumilirie, 
Behold, how glad I was to pitie thee ; 
eLuk.15.29. 1<ranto mect as 'twere, and re-embrace 
Thy ſoule with armes of cuerlaſting Grace. 
All this Idid for chee ; but theſe arc ſmall; 
For lo,the ſumme,and very chicfe of all 
Is yetbehind. Thus farre I'uc onely bin 
All mercy, winking as it were at ſin: 
Bur lo,as I aninierciful), ſo I 
Am all as iuſt,and thoumuſt ſatishe 
For finne by death: for this is alſo truc, 
My Iuſtice and the Law will haue its due. 


But 
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Bur here,alas] fee, this very thought 


Kills chee a thouſand times with gniefe,toſce 
How farre impoſflible it isfor thee 
To ſuffer that,one thought whereofalone 

Is able breake the hardneaſt heart of tone, 
That would bur thinke on it; for rhus rodie, 
Is todeſpaire ofallfelicitie, 

And be in endlefle rortures, ſuch as none 
Can rell;bur thoſe that ſuffer them alone. 
Alas, vahappy wretch ! this is thy lor, 

Thy 1uſt deſert, the fruit which thou haſt got 
By leauing me. Burt here againe ariſe, 
Diſtrelled ſoule,and wipe thy tearie cies, 

To apprehend more ſweetly from aboue 
The myſteric of cuerlaſting loue, 


Ofdeath doth ſtrike thee downe againc tonought 3 


The f Sunne ofcomfort to thy ſoule,thatwaill gory Malac.2.4. 


Diſpell away theſe gloomy clouds of ul, 
Andall thy farmer miſcries ; and hence 
Wilrauth thee with more abundant ſenſe 
Ofchine expreſleſſe happinefle: for by 

The vtmoſt g deepe of hes thy miſeric, 

Thou ſhalt perceuue by happie —— 
Another deepe ; how good, how infinite 

My mercies are,that made my Þ [uſtice-cic 

To pitic thee,becauſe thou ſhouldſt nor die : 

I made it ſatisfic it ſe]fe,come downe 

1 From my eternall Throne,throw off irs Crowne 
Of glory which it had, and humbly take 

Thy rags on it ; andfurther for thy ſake, 
To be impriſon'd in thy houſe of the, 
Vnuill at length ir ſuffred 1 death, to pay 

That heauy debt of thine. Thus thou arr free 
From finne,from death,from hell, from miſcric, 
Andall thy former ills ; and now art made 


n Free-man of Grace, whereof thou'ſt bur a * ſhade 


Whiles here on carth,bur ſhalt hereaftgr haue 
The very ſubſtance,much as thou canſt craue, 
Or thaltknowhow to with: (and'twill not be 
An age before my mercypomes to thee, 
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And takes thee hence,to make thee poſſidenr 
Ofall the happinefle which here is meant :) 
Now comfort here thy foule,andcome and fee. 
Thoſe wondrous things that I haue done for thee. 
-— This ſpoke,behold,my ſad attenvue ſprite 
Now raiſed vp,betthen with wofull fighe 
Of my deſerts, c'en tumbled downe to death ; 
Yerhere againe reumw'd with ſweeter breath 
Drawne from this ſacred Oracle, which I 
Heard warbling forth that pleaſing Myſtere 


Otfcuerlaſting loue, it faintly gan 
To ENT {pcakc, ck [as man, 
' Thustaintly breathed out: O ſacred tongue, 
That haſt awak'd me with lo ſweet a ſong, 
- Comeonce againel pray theegIct me heare 
Some more ot this that tickled ſo mine care 
With ſweeeecleſtiall rapes: O how mine ecie 
Doth Jong rolcerhis happie Myſteric 
Explained to the ft1l] ! What is't I heare ? 
1 I'm freed from death, from hell ; I need nor feare, 
| My cebtsare paid, and all my miſcric 
| Is freely ta'ne away from me,andI . 
» Epheſ.2.1 ere n Citizen oh Gracc,and ſhall poſicſſe 


Ere long,the full ofchangelefle happineſſe. 
welcome newes! and faine would I belicue 
This which 1 would were true; bur lo,I gricue, 
Becauſe I cannot (ce ſo much, my fin | 
Doth lie fo lun;puth on my ſoule within, 
And prefleth downe fo ſore,alas,thac 1 
_ Cannotlomuch as lift my drowzy cie 
*REM7- 24- Toapprebend this Light: ® O wretched man ! 
VVho till ecliuer me ? Allthar I can, 
Seemes worte and worſe ; the more | ſceme to ſtand, 
The more | ſee Saran with all his band | 
p For,asre- Of wicked thoughts, ſofurinuſly combine 
ttt. To pull me downe, that all the ftrengrh of mine 
nRnge Cannorſo much P reſiſt ; but wretched 1 
changes ma Am hurried downe to deeper milcric. 
ny and mite. 9 Thus nuſerable man with griefe Iſce —* 


rabic. Such fearcfullrumulesrifing ftillin mee, M 
That 
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Thar I canneuerreſt,or long pollefle = 
The fivcer beholdin — incſlc 
Sometimes Ifcele indeed;O 
-My ſoule is rauiſht by a ſecret pow'r 
Deſcending from aboue,whoſe ſweet _— 
Doe worke fuch wonders on my ſlow dcfires, 
Thar I am carried ſuddenly fo hi 
Beyond my ſelfe, beyond mortalitie ; 
As ſcarce mee thinkes, I would vouchſafe a 
On any thing below,which ſeemes as noughte, 
Not worth the locking on,when I compare 
Irs baſenefle with the price of what is there: 
Alas ! tis all as * r while mineecyes 
Are bulficd in thoſe higher Theories, 
Meethinks 1 ſeeme in manner to pofſefie 
A part of Heau'ns eternall Bleflednefle; 

ich nowl1 am fo thirſty for,and fame *_ 
Would hauc thoſe ſweet aflurances againe 
Bur lo, when 1 had lifted vp mine eye 
To apprehend this ſacred Myſtery 
Ofrhane ercrnall loue,and Þ kifſe that * Sun 
Of Grace, which ſcem'd thus ſmilinglytorun 
Tolighten mee,and by his pow'rfull beames 


d houre ! 


To <draw mee out fromrheſe my deepe cxtremes 


Of fn and miſery: Lo,here I ay 

When I had thought, Surenow my wiſhed day 
 Ofhappines is come,and ſhall ſce 

The ſweer beginnings of my life with thee ; 
My aduerſaric,Saran, hee thar ſtill 

Hath been th'occafioner of all my ill, 

«Sly Serpent ax hee is,that alwayes lics, 

And lurks to take his opportunities 

To ſpoyle man of his happinefle ; -Lo,hee 
Thar alwayes beares immortall ©cnnury 

To thee,and thine,as grieuing much that 1 
Shouldcuer ſee that happy myſtery 

Of this thy boundlefle Joue to mee; and then 
When | had ſcene,totell ro other mien 

Thy wondrous workes,that they might alſo ſee 
Ho: good thou art,and ſoappeale to thee” 
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In all their deepe extremmes: whereby 
Satan muſt downe: for when wee _— 
hee know, 


Thy high and hallowed Name,then 
Fhat hee is neereſt to his ouerthrow. 
Hee ſcrs on mee a freſh,l ſay ; for now 
Hee ſaw how neere his time was come,and how 
I almoſt was beyond his reach; hee 'gins 

To ſummon all the legions of my fins 

To preſſe on mee art once,and interpoſe 

As gloomy clouds, that ſun which now aroſc 
Ts comfort mee: and herewithall 1'gan 

(O ſee the weakenefſfe of a finfull man) 

To droope,and drowzic out my time, as one 
That ſIcepeth our the abſence ofthe Sun 

In gloomy dayes. Mee thought 1 had no heart 
Toany good: Butſee the damnedart 

Of this deccauer ; when hee ſaw that [ 

Was drowzing thus,(an opportunity | 


Wherein moſt commonly hee workes his wi 


' - & Bydrawing man from drowzinefle,toill; 


tf loh 1,4. 


£Gen-36. 


Heeſecretly inuades on mee,and there 

Layes all his wicked tratagems,to reare 

A mutiny within mee ; where my Sprite, 
Becauſc ſhee was depriu'd of that ſweet light, 


(Which was indeed herf life) did quickly yeeld, 


And then my fleſh gan repoflefle the field. 
Which done, hee repreſents vnto my will 
'New killing "rr 3 te the (ſweeteſt pull 

Thar ſenſe can with ; ſo 8 pleaſing to mine eye 
And taſte; I could notchuſe but take and try, 
The flcſh enforced ſo; and Reaſons ſight 
Was gone,I couldnot ſec to take the right. 
New {in ſaid]? Ohno,the fin wasold; 

Only it had pyt on another mold, 

Seeming farre ſweeter then before ; bur loe, 
When eaten, twas the very gall of woe. 


How the d> © Thus doth hee (lyly yſc to repreſenc 


vell begui- 
leth vs to 


24 v Md fin to vs, in formes of new content, 
Suh as hee knowes will pleaſe vs beſt ; bur when 


The ſoulc hath eaten it againe,Oh then | 
-. | Shee 


bn 
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Shee ſces with griefe,the fn is nothing new, 
Bur old in all,ſaue in its a&;and hue :' | 
And that new-ſcemi ithad in ſhow ; 
In proofe, alas,is nothing lefſe then ſo. 

ow,by the way,you troubled ſoules, that be A ſhort di- 
In-carneſt Jongings asit were,with mce, grethon ro 
To ſee that Sun of happineſie; cuen you ies rung 


Thar faine would bid this world,and all adieu, - 
To ſolace in his light ; whoſe yertuous beames 
Will quickly wipe away all teary ſtreames _ 
From off your cyes,and rayſe you vp fo high, 
As ne'r more, to bee touch't with nuſery ; 
Bee not diſmai'd,l pray,although you ſee 

Thoſe many rubs that crofſe,anfl hinder mee 


In this my way to happineſſe ; bur rhinke 


Your ſclues muſt haue the like,before you drinke 
Ofthat pure Well of life : ExpeR,that hee 

Which alwaies deales thus treacheroufly with mee, 
Doth alſo watch your wayes; and when he ſpies 
His fitteſt time, will reare vp mutinies 

Within you too; for lo, hee] neuer ceaſe 

To vex,vnlefle it bee where all is peace 

VVith him; that is, whoſe ſoules arc all within 

His owne precinas,as willing ſlaues to fin. 


k And — the reſt, when wicked thoughts ariſe, | Thetemp- 
That repreſent you nought bur vanities, tation of evil 
Seeming to pleaſe the fleth; Oh then rake heed, thovghes ef- 
Satan is come on you ; and if with ſpecd | _— 


You doe not caſt them off, they will betray 

The ſoule into his hands.Oh, theſe are they 
That ſer on mee ſo ſore; theſe are the pills 

Thar doe induce mee to ſo many ills : 

Fheſe interrupt my ſoule,when the would fly 
Beyond this nether Orbe of vanity, 

To contemplare her God(that only can 
Guwetrue content ynto the ſoule of man: 

And theſe are they,(O would to God thar ] 
Could ſay herein vnto my ſelfe,] lye : 

VVould fad as had not niade mee know 
The truth of this, to mine abundant wo: ) | 
ED Thar 
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That ſlyly ſteale vpon,and doe ſurprize 
Thoſe heau'n-bent hearrs,and vpward looking eyes 
That would bee votaries to good, (while they 
ipſalm.zs, Arc 'Pilgrims here; ſtill craucling onthe way 
TH To thcir eternall bleflednefle ; the home, 
VVhereto,they cannor reſt, vntillchey come; ) 
And carry them,cuen quite againſt their will, ' 
To ſtraying paths,to wander on inull: 
And when alas)the ſoule thall bur digeſt 
One little thought of ill; yea,thou Rthe leaſt, 
That make the roome for more,( 7 hon 1s Ul, 
The very leaſt is great enough to kill : ) 
| For one ull ſeldomie goesalone ; bur when 
, __ ** That gets a hold,ic « brings in other ten 
| = "As bad,or worſe then it; which being in, 
= As wicked thecues, they preſently begin : 
To fall yponthe good,anddiſpoliciſe 
Them of their rights,fill all with heauineſſe, 
The wiſcries But to my ſelfe againe: When carelefſe I 
rhac follow Had {wailowed downe this pleafing miferic 
fla. Ot one vnhappy thought; O how my hearr 
V Vas ſtrucken ſtraight with a benumming ſmart, 
Preſt with a heauy | 2 dure my fin 
Had caſt ſuch glovmy miſts on all within. 
And hereupon,(Q that ſolighe a we 
Should ſeeme to ſhip-wrack all my former ioy, 
And ſo o're- whelme my ſoule with feares,thart I 
Should loſe my ſelfe fo long in "IL - 
A Legion more(the moſt vilucky ſhade 
T hat cuer yerdid my poore foule inuade) 
Ofr houghes,diſtracted rhoughts came ruſhing in, 
And faine would haue mee(deſp'rate) on infin ; 
Ne'r hope for Goodnefle more; ne'r ſpend my paine 
For that,which was ſo difhculcto gainc: 
Nay,more,alas, (Othat my ſhameletle pen 
Should darc to whiſper out toorher men : 
Thoſe priuate conflicts of my foule, for feare 
! !nould offend the true religious care : | 
For Chriſtians ſhould not once ſo much as name 
Such things as theic, left ſome ſay, 'tis prophanc : 


They 
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Theydrew mee to ſuch dangerous Rocks,char I | The Conran - 
Was put to doubtings of a Deitie ; : . fullſt w 
cation 


Whether I had a God or no,that Hee 
Should ſeeme to goe ſo far away from mee 
In thoſe my greateſt deeps? O how my {ſprite 
Was mazedat this ynaccuſtom'd fight ? 
How was | ſhaken > How was all my man. 
Strook downe with fearc? Good God! * how pale and wan 
My outward viſage was,? which might bewray - . 
The grieuous conflifts of mine inward fray ? 
How dad I walke diſconſulare,as one 
That had nolife in him,or had alone 
His life to liue in muſery ? wherein 
\ Twere better not to bee, then to haue been. | 
Bur herc,deare Chriſtians , you,whoſe happicr Eyes 
Are alwayes bleſt with feeling Theories 1 
' Of Heau'ns chicfe Goodnefle ; you that ſweetlyrun 
Theſe happy paths,ne'rclouded from the Sun, . 
Condemne mee not(l pray you)ſtraight,rhar [ 
Beare nota parrt in thatfclicitie, 
Which you your ſclues arc in ; but rather pravſe 
The goodnefle of that God, whoſe Gracious Rayes 
Hee would in mercy make your eycstoſce, 
Bur in his Iuftice hide them nowfrom mee, 
For reaſons knowne beſt to himſelfe : (and who 
Shalldare gaine-ſay what pleaſcth himto do >) 
O bee E your ſcjues,! pray ; which if you bee, _ - _ eSe. Chrilt 
Then aml ſure,you'l rather pitrymee _ 
With _—_ pra _ my behalfe,that I 
May win atle a happy vi 
| Afcer theſe HR —_ {Ob rheſe are they _<lam.s5.26. 
| Incede eſpecially ; Guod Reader,pray | 
To helpe mce out ; and know, what now is mine, 
IfIuſtice pleaſe,to morrow may bee thine : 
Calmes ſeldome hold continually ; and wee, 
Though nowin ſtormes,haue yer a hope to ſee 
Afairer day. Thus may the jofricſt eyes _ 
Looke for a fall, and I may locke to riſc : 
And [ may Jooke ! Alaspoore ſoule, how faine - ; 
Would'ft thou bee lifting vp thine eyes againe, 


a> 


To 
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To ſee that Lightof happineſic, that Sun, 
Whoſe beames ere-while ſo wondrouſly begu 
. Togladthydroo ing tes, and ro 
The di eb thy former Hell ? 
'Bur,O —_— ! how doe [ ſee 
- gloomy + 29 1609 Y ſhaddow mee 2? 
' thoughes doe wreſt away mine cycs, 
To _ nn thouſand nt Ay __ 
And various of ll; which giue to mee 
No more content,then doth my miſery 7 
Alas,they vex mice ten times more; for theſe 
Willnot ſo much as let mee ſeeke for caſe, 
Which that enforceth mee to doe ; bur ſtill 
They vrge mec onwards to ſome other ill, 
Which ſeemes as though *rwould giue mee caſc,but when 
Fue aJfo try'd its Remedy, Ohthen 
I grieue to ſce my fHolithneſſe,tharT 
Should bee thus flatterd on in miſery : 
For ſtill che more Ladde to ill,the more 
I adde of poyſon to my fcſtred fore, 
The more [ adde to weigh mce downe to Hell, 
And more of paine ny conſcious ſoule doth tell, 
Thartl of force muſt yndergoec,c're 1 | 
Recouer backe my firſt felicity. 
& Such caſc ir ſcemes tofall row'rds Hell : butthen, 
& Alas, how full of teares to riſe agen. 
And thus I adde vato my foo, Ou 
My ſtupid ficſh would faine perſwade mee no ; 
Oh,this is it that kills my foule,to ſee 
| Dulneſſe or I'm ficke cuen tothe death, yet nor ro bee 
| feadnefſe of Touch't truely with the ſenſe of it, whereby 
_— => I mighr in haſte goe ſeeke forremedy 
* With ome new kinde of Rherorick, with cryes 
And teary-words ; making my weeping Eycs 
My huablc iaterceffors ; and my groanes -— 
To vtter {orth more lamentable Tones, 
Theneuer yet betore; which might cnforce 
The Hcau'ns, and all yntoa ne Orce 2 


And chiefly t6 appeaſe the angry truwnc OOTY” 
Of my Great God, whole abicace rhrowes mee downe 


- 
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Toall thoſe deepes of miſery ; that I 

Should ſo miſprize thar high benignicie, 

And Riches ofhis loue(which was tomee 

The very ſumme of true felicitie ;) 

Asto exchange it for a taſte,or twaine 

Of Sarans ſiveets,and fo to entertaine | 
In ſtead of him, thoſe gueſts which now poſlefle 
My ſoule with —_— curſed birrerneſle, 
And ſad deſparing-heauy thoughts: andtheſe 
Arc all the ſalues that Satan hath to cale 

The troubled ſoule. O what a fooke was TI, 
Thus to belecue his damned flattery ? 


Did 1 not know enough before, how hee 
Beguild my © Parents,as hee now dorh mee, | | -< Aden, und 
To eate of the forbidden fruitc,and ſaid, 7 : 


That they ſhould bee f as Gods,ere hee betrayd 
Their foules into his cruel hands ? Burthen 
Hee chrew them downe below the ſtate of men, 
And then hee triumphe intheir falls,as now 
He doth in mine. Bur,8 4dam, where art thou? s Gen. 3.9. 
Or rather, where am |? Why doel runne 

Amongſt the Þ trees to hide mee from the Sun k Gen. z.8, 
eggoe vnto my God againe,and there 

wil neuer ceaſe to call, vntull hee heare 

From out his holy Place,and thence come downe 
To take mee vp ; andtull chat angry frowne 
Bee turn'd ro wonted pleating Glee : and hee 
Shall ſweetly come againe,and ſhow to mee 
Thoſe endefle Riches of his loue, wich crſt 

Hee 'gan reuecalc: for lo,l cannur reſt ; 

My i - will not bee comforted,uull I 

Shall ſee atfull that happy Myſtery 

Of his erernall loue, whereof whilc-cre 

I had a glimpſe : O let mee bur come there 
Tothac ugh ſeate of happinefle,.to ſee 
Thefulneſfle of char true felicitie; 

Andin the muſt of that ſweet Theorie, 

O let my body melt away and dyc; 

Or kt mee dye vnto the fleſh,that fo 

My ſoule may ac'r more taſte of bodies woe; 


i Pſal.77. 2. | 


Bur 


_ kKTJohn1.4. 


IPſalm. 143- 
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| Didſtotten come with thy chaſtizing rod, 
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Burt alwaies bee hereafter thron'd ſo hie, 

As ſtillenioy thar happy Theonie: 

Wherc is my God ſo = > O where artthou, 

My « Light,my Life,my Happinefſe ? Come now, 
O quick]y,come and take mee vp,for feare ” 
[fall into the gaſtly !pit,and there 

Bee none to helpe me vp againe. O why 

Did'ſt thou in anger take away thine eye 

So ſuddenly from mee? Thou knew'ſt full well, 

I needs muſt fall downe to the pur of hell, 

When thou didſt faile to hoJd mee vp. Alas! 

I knew before how poore and weake I was ; 

How full of miſery ; which made mee call, 

As carſt I did,tathce for helpc,when all 

Were fled away beſides,and there wasnone 

That could relieuc mec but thy ſclfe alone : 
Good God '! what 4idſt thou meane in this,to ſhow 
Thy wondrous louc to mee, but ſtraight to throw 
Mec downe againe from ſight of it,that I 

Had not the time ſo muchgas to apply 

Leaſt comfort ro my ſoule from thence for lo, 
Allthat I learned hence, was this,to know 
There was indeed a he[p:,bur to my griefe ; 
Becauſe I was not able take reliefe, 
Or any caſe from thence : and ſure 't had been 
For mee farre berrer that I ne'r had ſcene, 


Then thus to ſee,and not enioy that Light, 


Which who once ſees,canneuer take delight 


In any thang beſides,or be content, 


Tul hee become a happy Poſlident 

Ofthat which hee ſo ſweerly ſaw. Bur ſtay, 

Raſh fooliſh wretch ! what was't that | did ſay 
Torthce,my God ? What,id I ſay,'twas Thou 
That thus haſt chrowne niec downe ſo low ? Q how 
My fooliſhnes bewraycs itſelfe ?'Twas 1; 

Euen | my ſc]te,mune owne iniquity | 7 

My ® for-liſh turning 'way from thee, my fin 

That bro.1ght me ro cheſe deepes I now am 1n, 
Fuento che gates of death. Burrthoi,my God, 


To 


 Theycanwin 
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Tale —_—_—_— 
To ®hcake my cortur'd foule: bur == 
Would fill bae back ro 


The Sun ſhone on 
Ee nn 


Ao ele le wi 

ſclfe with wm = 

a chis th —— 
core fooliſh man 1Whar is'ragaine, ſay 

Dideeaker lan | > 7; 


La er a 
4 ? Foole rhar [ am ; 


Could Prey ee mr ano 
Bur woe is mec, Adawws y Son; 
My finfull powerd avenow dro 
And that is badz Ihaveno *Papiſts will 
To takethe good,er torefule che ill, 
How,when,or where [ pleaſe: alas,l [ce 
Theſe high prerogatimes are far from mee | 
I owe more to thy Grace then ſo; for when 
Ar any time I take the good, Oh then - 
I feele within a ſweet 
I hauc alone on thee; and 'tisnoel + 
My ſelfc I meane.no mece,bur alle thy Grace 
Le _— R— which maker mee thus embrace 
That which is only good. hence againe 
Iſcethactale of Wau. mw yaine, 
Thar I muſt needs canfefle,my humbled bope 
Canneuer build ſa much vpon the Pope, 
Thar I ſhould e'r expe by doing well, 
Ma mr Grace,any other Heau'n then Hel]: 

bun aha Now ifthere bee | 
—_ nfull ſonnes of Ade,as wellas mee, 
That euer ly hlcchad nao bales 
They'le alſo know themſelues to bee bur men, 
And neuer build an { whereby, 
chuckel[andmiſcry: 
For allchar hey endiaptlhonleti 
——_ Grace; CY AL f Bpheſ. 2.8. 

Becau 
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Becauſe not theirs, bur Gods ; from whom atone 
Tacy haue their gobdnefie; or if not, have none? | : . 
Ifrhcy'le bee mote theathis,fure they taſt ber *' 
The {ons of 4de in Insinteprine, i : 
Andisit ſo? Good Godgthen whatamT, ll 
Thar I ſhould goalangrhus heauily, CEEOTITNT 
And not erfloy thy countenance ? Alat ! .. 
Hlod612. Amlof ſtonc,or is my fleſh ofbrafſt,; 
To vndergoe theſe hey ſtormes,robee' 
So long left ro my Frog fag vfthee 
How 1s't | fallnotdowne to hell ?or how 
I dic not ſtraight in theſe my fins ? fare thou, 
Thou haſt thy warkinghand in clus,chough [ 
Perceiue it not wah my too flethie cic ; 
blamg. 22. For 'tisimpotiible thati ſhouſd Þ ſtand 
Wiſda4.25- Tus kong,vnlctietby all mg hand 
D:d hold mce vp. Good God,then Jet mte know 
As thou art Good,and kinde to thoſe that ſhow 
Their gricfes to thee,what z5 the caulc thar 1 
 +kould bee tht!» phung'd in deepeſt tiſery, 
Depriu'd ot thee folong why didft thou ler 
1udg 16, Theſe! Philiſtims alonegtillchcy'd beſet 
19421. My ſoule abut? I meane,thule poysnons pills 
Of iced thoughts, thoſe harbengers of ills, 
1 tat now poſſetiemy drownie man,and thence . -*'\ 
- {0 drine way all my grod,and tariner ſenſe BY 
*fthy ſweet faugurs,which were want to be 
My greaicſt helpes 1m grcateſt muſeric. 
Why is t,laid 1}. why fare tis for roy tn 2 
Yea, bleſſed God, bur yet there hes within 
Some cther caule ; or elte | pray theegwhy 
Doſt thou not airme quite away,? for | 
Deic cue az iitly thar,asthus ro be 5» + : B94) 
\cxt with 2 tcdious lite chat wanteth thee. | 
| but ſurcthou haſt ſome gther aunes, | know, 
kſc.lh. Ascarſtthat « manof Patience teuulndgaltho + - -- 
l Job 37. 14 Mans wiſdome ſecs it not ; thy Iworkes farre paſſe + 
<A Our feeble tindings out: Bur yer,alas, | * + 
Eloy 49-30, Pitty a wretch,conic gently dainegand ſhow, # 
What I my ſelf; know not which way to kno ; 


 : 
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 Thecauſc I mieane; as thouart Good,come 
Why is 'tl han ogeniarhanrn eds 


Why doſtchou hide thy countenance > O why 
Doſt thou forſake me thus in miſerie > 
Why doſt thou leaue mce to ay ſelfe >2roſte 
What would doe without depends ftom thee ? 
And how behaue pie hen (od 
Againſt that ad Lhe red roms 


T e Prince of 
Vnto my peace f RW ”. , 
Toſee a I would Froyromynenter yy 


Whartl muſt doe, and foto hell. 
Thus did'ſt thou try thy ſeruane Job ; bur ure 


Had'ſt thou nog. gi'en hum yerrue to endure 

Thoſc heauy ſtormggand held him vp wiball 

By fecrer Grace dibangdd nor chuſc _ fall 

As well as I:for heewas had 

Depends alike from thee ; only tu bad | 
I differ, 'cauſc hee was® vpright, burl = fob 1.1; 
A man polluted with | | Chyp.as. 
And yetinchishee —_ y,that hee £34 

Was " rightcuus of himſc)fc, ewas allfrom thee, _ ;1 * Iobg.z,o 
Euen from thy Grace: And ſhould i pleaſc _ _ —_Y 

That 1 am cleaneand uſt, why ſurc I may 

Beri __———— hee ; chus hec,andallasl; 


In what 15 gvod,haue like dependence 
« On ther and chere is none that can 


«© Bee good himſelfe,as hee is mqouerdy man. 


But come I to my ſelfe againe alas! 
This helpes nor yet, I ſtill am where | was, 


In my old deepe : miſeric ; ———_ 
My Gractons God.O wouldit pleaſe thee now | 


Ar Jength to manifeſt thy ſclte,anad how PEE F 
Thy uw TJ here to Ann. + I might know 


Thy —_— RE ET and ce 
The rcaſons er thus wi 
O Lord, 9 how hong wilt delay ? = ro *PlalC.z, 


>hall I conunue yer my plaining ſon 
Before thy mcrcies come to mee, a, 


Bchold at full that bletied miyſteric 
G 2 Of 
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r Mal.4.2, Ofthyſweer Þ Sunne of Righreouſhefle, which 
Didft carſt inreucake to mee, bur now o_ 
Iamnorſtcele,nor ts 
(As carſtl faid)chacl ercendure . ._ 
4 Pfal.23.6,7 Such hcauictcarcfull bruntsas theſe ; for ſure 
15,16. I fecle with 4 Bemes now Thy wrachfull hand- 
——_ Lies hard on mec; and who is able ſtand * + 
Vnder its weight? YAgame, tisof a trach, ' 
of © Thyterrors ns ny on r 
;1.Chro. 10) my youth 
25.& 2. Chr, © Vp hitherto, ſo grieuous,tharl] lye 
5-t2+&c. Like him whoiscucn ar nt todyc 
" I ITY Ar endyminants endieretions goo F001 
troubles Bcyond thoſe bounds of HemanrSca of woe ? 
 _ minde,as in BC I'mdead 4 
OED 
VerL 1 ith outward gricuancts to plainc and 
| —_— As hete hee did in => =tas ry ene gg 
Plalmes, * For* want of friends, or c*auſt his enemies 
eVals, Were multiplyd,and his aduerfities 
. Hadouer-whclm'dhimquite, yernone would heare 
Or pang thathe was as 'twere 
A manforlorne,cucn vnto his grauc, 
For want of what indecd he ought co haue. 
And ſure theſe his extremes were wondrous great, 
I muſt confeſſe, whence hee might well intrear 
Thy aiding face for heJpe,and might complaine 
For want of it, when all things elſe were vainc ; - 
vAs friends Andcither fied v asfriends,or did conſpire 
—= way if As foes,co clog himftill in ſorrowes nure. 
Plal.38.44, Burthcle (ifthis bec all)are gentlc flawes 
To my more inward ſtormes of ſoul ; becauſe 
3 Plab88.7. "They only kill our bodies,buctheſe * waues = 
Hurry our ſoules to mote —_—_— 
And ſure *twcre nought, ifT had all the gricfes 
This world can load nice with, yetno reliefes 
Arall from it; and were my friends (moſt deare) 
Farre diſtant from mcee,(as they are nutnecre: ) 
And were it that they allforſooke mee =_ E 
And cucery one tefides ſwolne vp with Ipight, 
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As cruellfoes to vex mee ſtill, and 
Were leftimplung'din allthe muſcrie 


That worldl! —— graue ; 
(As ; Becnar was: )Ouly keaacl hang: 


The ioy of thy * ſweer countenance,and then 
I aawony ſo much as grieue =_— donna @ 
Let meec,Iſay,but haue my peace with thee, 

And come what comes all ſhall bee well with meet 

For all the worſt that they can doe,is this, 

To ſend my ſoule the ſooner to her blifſe. 

Bur woe is mee,theſe are but toies,if waid 

With my greatgriecuances ; for logthou'ſt laid | 

Me inthe * loweſt pir,a diſmall place a Pſal.28.c. 
Ofnoughr bur where no glimpſe of Grace 

Doth once ſo much as ſhine on mee,whereby 

I mighe bur taſte ſome true feliciry 

In theſe my griefes,or elſc might ceaſe to bee 

In muſeric, whiles I might ſpeake to thee 

, In praiſes,notin plaines.Alas, I'mdead 
Alrcady,as I ſaid,my foule's o'reſj 


Witha ing Lethargie of fin, 
So thatI'mthroughly tradine where? Within; 
My bod ng wo is mee, 
My ſoule is dead,and that for wanr of thee, 
Which artalone herd life : this ism graue, d Deur.30. 
The deepe wherein I am, that diſenall auc Plal.4 y. 
Whereto I'm brought: and who,ahs,am 1 | "_u 
E'r to endure fo great a miſe = 
A - this ?to _ —_— a p_ 
Letr ro e : . 
Alkbeweh ſhall I ps oft 
Shall [ tell o're my griefes? whart,is there nought 
That's able comfort mee ?© Haſt thou forgot 
Thy mercies,O my God ?or haſt thou no. 
* Oneb [efefor mee? ſhallix bee ſaid, 8 Gen,37.33 
Thar cucr any ſought to thee for aide, 
_ kg a _ mans mileric 
xceed the gnit 

And meecie which at 
I'mquiteamiſie ; theſe can bee nothing ſo: 

G 3 Thy 


1 Pſal.4.5- 
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 Ineceded nat inrreate fo guch: but. 


*Plal.yrg. 


Thou ſecmeſt hard 4a 
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Thy mercies never werefbrgot,nor thou, . 
Withour a bleſling for a fenne,though now | 


Ribee har waryer deay'd. | 
1 


There's none e'r ſought 
Thy ſauing Grace : 20rcan mans mulegs 
Exccedthe bounds of thy benignicics,. . . 
And neercies which arc infinite ; far they.. | 
Arc onely gaite ; burit fo] pray * 

Let me goc on with cher my God,then why 
Doſt thou ſo long p ve wy milcric; 

And doſt not grant my fuutc ? tori haug c&y'd 
To thee for mergygþur am yer deny'd- = 
In my extremes. Alas, whatwouldſt thog bauc ? 
How ſhould | woqthcegor how dhould I crauc 

To win thy loue 2 Fhouknowt 1 am butrmuan, 
And wouldſt thou haue me doe more thea I can? 
I may not force thee whe'r thau wik,or no = 
To louc and piticquc; tor were tlo, | 


Am a thine,O Lord; gay poece humanitic | 
Is ſubic& ro thy becke,and Jet is bes _ 


_ Mygloric ſtill, lirobe fore thee. 


© Butthen what ſhall I doe? Where ſhall I goe 


The rjcks 
of theſe 
rcimes tO 
drive away 
all diſcon. 
rentz,how 
vainc and 
comforileffe 
ſf erul 

thoughe on. 
b A mile Ge 
for theſe 
 timcs. 


To caſe me of thzs heauie gricfe ? for bo, 
T'ue gone about es man, and done my deft 

To wearc it out,but yet I cannot reſt: 

One while 1 rhinke wo drive away the paine, 
By drowzying out my time : bur this isvainc,; | 
When] _— _ sfreſh; but chen | 
Torrie the commen of godlefſe men, 
(Which moſtly now they vic zo drive away 
Some me dunip, or drowzie day :) 

I card it out awhi for the Die 

Indeed I hatc, 'cayule tian vauitic | 

That hangs ſo guchen chance, andhes go wit ; 


And fue to one 'gainſ} himihac lazes 00 ir.) 


And then perchance, Þ asiwhen {ojme.throe or four 
Of honeſt Lads arc mgc $0 loſe att hnure 
Or cwo inſober merrimesns ; we have © 


A Bowle or twaine of Berre, (but hce's aknauc | 
T1. They 
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They fay,thatdrmkesnor whole ancs off; burl 

Hauec alwaieshated too thisvanitic, 

'Cauſe 't has noſhew ofpleaſinem'r,vnketic 
[c he ro drowne ones branes in ſortiſhnefit, 

And 'reaue him both ar once of ſenſe andwit : 

Which if ir pleaſe, Jermen delighr in it; 

For me, like it noe.) But here againe, 

Ascarft I ſaid, this is alſo yaine, 

Alas, it giues me no content: for when 

I'ue ſpent away my time with other men, 

In theſe,or ſuc lite toleries as theſe, 

And dreante all s well, becauſe I ſeeme to pleaſe 

My outward fence; alas, cuenthenl[ finde * Or Ach 
So often ſecret PEI my minde | 

Which come as dolet Ilwarning-bellsG© roule 

Such fearefu!l peales ro my dead-fleepic foule, 

Thar I canneuer reft in peace,ynrull - 

Pue = throwne off this 4 by er ul, 4 As 26.3,5 
Thefinne that hangerh on ſofaft: for this 

Tris alone ©rthar mterrupts m blifie, : <Elay $9. 

TT _  yndone 

My wofull ſou keeping e Sunne 
OfGrace Sheri tt. And here, alas, 
I alwaics fecle (how e'r it comes to paſſe) 
Such inward warres,thae there's no 
Nor will, before I haue o—_—_ ith rhee. 
Others, perchagee, may feele a ſceming caſe, 

. When they reſortto ſuck vaine heſpes as theſe, 

In their extremes, Indeed | cannoe tell 

What others fecle; bur chet ir not well 

With me I'm ſure : and how-ſse'r, if 1 

May ſpeake the eruch (for ſure I dere noe lye 

Before my God) to them ; chinke what they will, b> 
Thatall is well, when neehing isnor :0; 

Becauſe they haue a faire fleſh-pleafing celme, 

Whiles thus they run to vanitic for Bale 

Tocuretheir wounds; yer ct them know(how e'r 

They dreame chemſcluertthe fartheſt off from feare, 

Becauſe they doc gar feele ehefame) char they y 


Arc þ the Foall of woe: and though they may ſAQIE.271, 
G4 


with me, 


Ceent® 
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Sceme ſenſleſic for a while ; yet bo,theday, 
$ Ecclel.1ﬀ That 8 dolefull day will come,when they ſhall (ay, 
365KX5 We hauc nopleaſure if't ; when Þrhey that keepe 
The legs. The houſc xremble ; when rhe ! ſtrong men creepe, 
k The teeth, And bow themſglues ; the * grinders ceaſc,and when + 
Thoſe (Scers of the yanitics ofmen,). . | 
I The cies. That | looke out at the windowes,loſe their bghe; 
= The lips. And when the ® dooresarc ſhur(becaule 'Uls night) 
And when the grinding-ſound is low ; andall 
»The wind- The Þ® Maides of muficke take their loweſt fall; 
pipes. And when there's nothing left but trembling teares ; 
And alldefirc ſhallfaile ; and when the tcares | 
Of mourners flow about the ſtreets, 'cauſe they 
+ Arcgoing thento their long home, the way 
* Eccleſ.13. Ofall mankind; (for ® that eternall One | 
14. Shallbring cach worke before his lLudgement Throne, 
Bee't good or bad; andthere will doome the ill 
Downe tothe vales of laſing death z bug will 
K ecciue the good into hisholy place, 
Pr.Cor.13. Where they thall alwaies ſee him Pface to face. ) 
">.> Andwhen, ascar{tI aid, theſe daycz of woc 
we” Arccome, Oh then qhey will begin w_ | 
Ali's not ſo well as chought with th | | 
The fleth did ſlyly ſeemie perſwade them ſo; 
I mcane,when drearic daics of Gcknelje come, 
Or death to calltheqa/x0 thezr Jareſt homie, 
(Fortheſe willcome,) O thenthey will begin 
To feelc ſo many armies (hid within) _ 
Offcarcfull finnes beſet their ſleepie foules - 
So ſudden]y,that they'lc haue poughrbut howks 
And ſad depen cries zo bether tence 
'Gainſttheſer e cncmics : and ſenſe 
Will then be quicke to feele (bur all roo late) 
Whar carſt,alas,theydid noctcek ro hate 
Their curſed peace with fleſh and vanitie, 
4 Rom.,$.6,7 Which is indced a mortal] qenmirie 
With Godhimliclf or —_ ſure che ficſh and be 
Are enemies, canner agree. ., 
So thenro be at peace with fleſh,is this, : - 
To be a meerely wicked one,which is 


Not 
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| Notto haue peace atall,for ſuch haue none, * 
eThere isno peace vntothe wicked (one) r Efay 59.vit. 
So ſaics my Thus may they kearnc and ſce, 

Whar tis = bee - peace, if not with thee, 

Alas,'tis © death. Butto rerurne againe (Rom.6,7. 

om whence I ſtraid:Sinceall theſe helpes are vaine, = 

(For I am troubled ſtill fo ſore, thar I 

Can haue no reſt, while clouded from thine cic:) 

Good God, whatſhallI doe, where thallI goe 

To be deliuer'd of this child of woe ? 

This heauy burden ofmy fin, whereb 

My ſoule is preſt ſo Jow, ſhee cannot fiye 

To thee her God,there ro behold and ſce 

Thoſe wondrous things which thou haſt done for mec. 

Alas, why doſtthou Jeaue mee then ? and why 

Doſt thou ſo long in anger hide chine *Eye, _ tobi3.14, 

Thus to prorogue my griefes? Shall humane ſenſe 

Dare ſtrue it out with thy Omnipotence 

On ſelfe preſumes; as though it could withſtand 

Thy mighrtinefle,or wreſft from out thy hand 

Thy mercies by conſtraint ; when with one breath - 

Thou canſt conſume vs cucry one todeath ? --—_—_— 

Oh no,my God; ſuch lawleſſe thoughts as theſe I=_-} 

May not come neere my heart: then would it pleaſe 

Thy goodnefle pitty mee atlengrth:for why, 

Thou know'ſt full wellI cannot chooſe bur die, 

Vnlefle thou come and pitty mee. Oh then 

Delay mee not,my come agen, 

O quickly come,reuiue mee with thy Grace, 

And with thoſe beames,(tholc ifſues ofthy face) 

The toy of thy ſweet = countenance ; which when « Pfal.q.6. 

My ſoule is fully bleft withall, Oh then & 16. 1% 

Llc craue no more, faue only this, thereby 

Still ro enioy that blefled Theoric 
 Ofthineeternall Joue ro mee,in him 

Whom earſt thou didſt reucale ; that ſomy fin 

Might bee aboliſhequite,and1I may bec 

Knut in inſeparable Tyes tothee : 

O meer me here,my God,thisis the place, 

The ume,the opportunitic for Grace 2: 


Fitter 


go Auſtin's Yrewa, 
Ficter thoucanſt not haue,chen this ; for lo, 
I'm wearied out,and eanno further 

For want of Grace. My ſoule is gui | £4 
Ofall her ſtrength,and many ay befr 
As one for-lorne, that neither can relicue 
Himſclfe,norcallto anyclfe togiue 
Hum ſome Relicfe: for ſure Pm growne fb cold 
And ſcnſlefit of my griefes,thacnow behold, 

I cannot draw one tcare from out my head 
Toplainc my ſelfc,alas,1 am fo dead : 

So acad in {n,I meane,for want of Grace 
To me a c198 lominc ciesand face | 
Might flow with ceares (ſpringing from luely ſcuſe 
Ofwbartan :) rue ecarces of penitence ; p 2 
And cucry werd | fpeake,mughc rollmy woes, 


By weeping all along the way ic goes. 
O CC eo te fo w Both met, 
That I could bee ſo good as] would bee, 


Thus Lmeanc, vatill mine cies 
Had throughly wept away my milcrics 
And fins atonce,; andchere were none behind, 
As enuious clouds, to interrupt and blind 
My heau'n-bent foulc, when fine ſhce'd vp and ſee 
T hoſe wendrousthungs which thou haſt done for mee. 
Alas ! bur "cis nor ſo, my God,there lyes 
That maſlſic of my infirmitics. 
Betwixt my ſouke,and thee, which alwaics prefie 
Mee downe fo low,that I muſt needs confctic 
\ Mine owne vahappy wants, who blearcd cic 
. Canneuerreach this ſacred Myftcrie 
inc eternall loue, afrhough.itbce 
* lobn 15. + No Jefle then ®lifes erernall lotic romee, 
In that T cannot reach the lamc,and Bliic 
Apgaine as endleſic,ifI could doc this: 
Yet all is one,my pooce humanitie, 
Alas,is too: too weake, and cannot fly 
It elfe to thee,to apprehend that I.ight, 
» ,.Cos. 5.7, For mancould never (auc himielte &y * ſigh 
7 Epheſ 2.8, Without thy I Grace; which only purthes, 
And takcs* way thoſe il] humoursfrom out eycs, 


or the Heavenly Muſe. 

That hinder blcticd (1ights,and in their ſtced 
Inſpues vs with thoſe thatarc _ indeed, # 
Thoſe 2 eyes of faith I meane,which only may 
Approach(thar trcaſure of eternallday) + 
Th y holy bill, there to bchold and ſee 
The * Riches of that Glory hid with thee 
From all ercrnity,the® de c hight 
| Which none can comprehend withoutthe light 
Of thy all-ſeeing Spricc : that ©myſtery 
 Ofeuerlaſting Jouc,which now mine cxe 

Doth long ſo much to ſec,audrill I ſee, 
Alas,there's nothing that can comfort mee ; 
Oh then,my Gadyhere kr thy Grace deſcend, 
Here ler itcome,and puta happy end 
To chis my tedious nzght of griefe ; and here 
Let that ſweer 4 Sunne of Kigh appcare 
(Which carſt gan ſhine )in ſuch maicſtick hue, 
Thatall theſe gloomy may bid aduc; 
While his ſweet rayes come vih'ring inthe day, 
Or run (as © l#hn)betorcyto make 
And here,great Lord,come raiſe mec vp io high 
(fAccording to thy word)that now nine eie. 
May ſoare vp tothy Metcy-ſcate, and thcre 
As Heau'ns pure eyes,fixtina holicr Spheare 
Bee freed from all corruptians taine,whule 1 
Go bathe my ſoule in that ſivect Theorie 
Of thine cteraall Joue and whenl ſee 
Thoſe high prerogatiues I hauc by thee, 
How thou haſt made mee free from death,from (in, 
From hel!,and all thoſe muſerics wherein 
Inowlye plung'd,and choſe wherero | rend 
As of my lelfe, and 'lefle thy Grace deſcend 
And quickly come and take mee vp,alas, 
| Inceds muſt fall; ang when it comes to paſe, 

That thy ſweet 8 Comforter ſhall come,andrel] 
To my lad foule agai all is well 
VVith mee; and when feele thy quickning Sprite 
That harbenger,and pledge of truc delight, 
b Beare winefle vato mine,that I am) mads 
! Free manof Grace,whezcof J'ue but a ſlade 


way by \ 
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92 Auſtin's Yrena, 
Whiles here on earth, bur ſhall hereafter have 
The very ſuBRtance,much as T cancraue, 
Or ſhall know how to wiſh ; as earſt to me 
Thou dieſt declare in that ſweee myſteric 
Ofthy great Joue ; then ſhallmy tongue and gen 
Be wholly votaries to thec,and then 
My ſad Vanis(whoſe now weeping cies 
Arequite worne out with plainimgs,tcares,andcrics) 
When ſhe bur apprehends thoſe gladſome raies, 
* Shall metamorphoſe all her notes to praiſe; 
AndI myſelte,with all I haue,will be 
As one that's wholly conſecrate ro thee, 
Who am alone redeem'd by thee. Oh then, 
Here come, my God; here quickly come agen, 
And take me vp ; here kerme ſweetly heare 
Thoſe heau'nly tunes againe, which did while-cre 
Giue ſuch rcumals to my ſoule,thar I 
Was almoſt paſt my Sea of miſcrie, 
Ne'r to be plung'dinit againe ; ifehou 
Hadſt not ſo ſuddcnly with-drawne the brow 
Ofthar {veer Sun-ſhine ofthy Grace, whereby 
kom 8.2, IP antoſce thebleficd k Jibertic 
| Otthoſe who are the ſonnes of God. Bur come, 
Great Maker,now,and what thou haſt begun 
In me thy creature,perhre vp; that fo 
When afcer-ages ſhall both ſee, and know 
How kindly chou haſt deaft with me,they may 
Appcale to thee inlike extremes,and pray 
To thee alone for helpe,ſeeing thar [ 
iPſal.34.6. (Danids lpoore m_ did ly call, and crie 
Tothee,and was dceliuer'd: for if he 
Were heard,they'le ſay,then doubtlefle ſo ſhall we. 
\What wile thou more ? This 15 the ttme and place, 
Ascarſt | aid ; thou ſeeſt I want thy Grace 
= We have So much,poore ſoulke,as ® ſcarce I'm able call 
extreme 82 T9thee for Grace : andifthou'k Jer me fall, 
oC Alas! I'm ready to conſent, altho 


Grace,waen 
we cannor [tbe my thraldome to crernall woe, 


hezrrily pray Ne'rthence to be redeem'd againe : nay,more 
for it. Alas ! I cannot chuſe butfall,to poore ; 


And 


 Tharſo1cannorfeclemy 


07 the Heantvily Muſe. 


And weake a wretcham incif [. .. 
ighc hauc my will, 
I'd ſccke out opportu 
I would cnaQt 
Such arc the deeds my 
Ana IS 
A fitter opportunitic to 
Then now thou haſt in me > Was cuer man 
Brought necrer yerto hell thennow1 am, 
That want bur one vahappic ſtep? Oh no; 
There's none can fallto deepes of woc, 
Vnlciic he fall to hell ic (cle t for 1 
Am the next ſtep, ſofull of nulcrie, 
Asquite ore-come with is ; or 
Is dull'd with its ing violence, 

e,vnlcfic 
It be like him that's in adrowzinefle, 

Or ſome vahappic Lethargie, whereby . 
He dullyfeeles, but knowes not how to crie,, : . 
® Or plaine himſclfc,or callfor helpe:; and ſure 
This C— {ickneflc is beyond the cure 

Of humaus beſt mecs,which can 

Ar moſt but rcach vnco the outward man, 

= _— comfore that — — 
Thoſc heauic pangs opprefic the ſoule,O 

All theſe are vaine : for whar were it,if I 
Should live in body,whiles in ſoule I dic ? 
Alas! this were the life of death, when that 
Which is my bodies lift is dead. Burt what, 
Whar doeI meane z Why is my troubled ſprite 
Diſtratedthus? Can be infinz 

Which riſes from that inwacd fight of fin, 
Whereby we waile that wofull caſc, wherein 
We ſee our ſclues by nature,and whereby 

Wc learne berumes to clumbe ſo humbly bic, 
As wholly toforlake our ſclues,and c 
Our hopes alone on thee, who oncly haſt 
Thcercaſures of cteruall life > Sure no ; 
Thusis that bappic pach,by which we goc 


fin, 
=ec from thec ; alas! 
would 


_ 


one *wholofenle 
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Into the way of ſIving Grave; qndehis LT SIL 
Is _ Ugo er NT | a. 
Through which indeed we tnuſt before we IL 

f nob.r4.2. Act thoſe ſmantuneFerataalidaye _- | Le] 

8PL130.5,6. 097 «m9 0m v_enrs terre Ps x 
With lowly conkdence ie thisniy firaie ris" 

Þ 2.3am. 24. (A ſtraite more greatthen Þ D azids was,when hoe 

os Did carft betake hunſelfe han 
Becauſe thy mercies were ſogrcat) and here 

5 Bſay 6;.5. Becauſe thy ! mercies alſoarctuflnecre 

ot al. + 6d In mid Rt of humancs greagrſt qeepes,that hence 

with We might obſeruc, 'tisthy Omnipotence , 
— ' a Geodnel onely herrelientten wee 


wr Are ready to deſpaire,becauſe we ſee. | 
®2.Cor.s.9. Nought ch bur kdceath within aur fſelues,and how 


There's nought beſide can doe ys thou 
'2.Cor.3y. May'ſtbe LEtet al allin all rok <— ogg 
"= Thou art ſo good, here will l humbly ſtay, 
Vntill thy mercies raiſe mevp,(cucn here, 
Confoundedi Lmy rms ccarc 
To tcl] my further griefes,to vernhe, 
That ſorrow inextremesmalvarcsdric.) 
. Herewilll lay me BI Is ſtay, 


alk becul! I haue ao n1ore to 
tor lo, I'm deadin finne and griete ; ' Oh then 
Pen - 
= deſcend 


 Hereletthy fe then ir deite 
| And Muſe can ſpcake no morc,ull 
And teach them more ; needs muſt I make an cnd: 
And thus in d.cpes of thismy ſilent griefe, 
I humbly waite for anſirer of rclictc. 
= Mars wr mTHere laying downe y ſckc,much like a man 


ſerable ſecu- That's carclefle growne, [ fleepingly _ 


rreie bein, 
To drowzic out my da 

= he has I plai'd the Pr coal with tanc: for _ 
Said I, Sure I candoc no more,mine cies 
Arc wearicd with my tcares; my lighes and crics 
Haue | 2/4 MG dmy fceblc ——_—_ | 
Am plunged in fo deepe amilerie,” 

: _ wm ” Thar "i | know not what to doc: alas? 

| For *® who am 1 > My ® pilgrim-daics doc paſſe 


& 102.11. 


Away 


or the Heanenly Maſe. 95 
Away as ſhades ; and ftifithe there 1 haue 
Of life,che more1 doc approach my graue. 
AllchisI ſee, ? aye rtregand mote thenthis, 
' Thar very r lkders all ey blifſe, 
My ſinnes doe till inereaſt on me; ye,rhey 
Will haue no interropripns, my day 
Beclouded ere ores. nor ceaſe 
To vex my ſoule,nor fer me liue in peace ; 
| Alas! and theſe 9 diftrat mequire, while [ | <Plal. 88.15. 

 Haue nor rhe power romake celiſtancie 

V'Vhen they oppole: bucas at captiue ſlaue, * Rom. 7. 24. 
Am forc'd.co yeeld at Euerything they lc haue, 

Becauſe my Lord isfarre xray or Grace 

Alone ſhould ſhielll the from this greac diſgrace: ) 

And I meane-while,(O moſt vahappy tnan! 

That cuer kaew cholt deepes wherem Iam) _ 


An ere Sof my God: fut he 
Is not,faidI ; or ſurely i ble.” 


| Howcan he yer containe himſcKe,that khowes 

The wondrous deepes ef theſe my finncs and woes, 

And yer doth let me ill alone till 

Am quite ——————— paſt reconetic? 

Alas ! he deale not ſo while-erc with thoſe 

His f Saints of old, but ſiveerly would diſcloſe” OPC2l, 23.4. 
Himſelfe ro then, eſpecally when they 

VVerein rr ryan did but come and pray 

VVith humbled for his relic; as I 

Haue often read inthat * ſweet Hiſtotic | Uc.che 
VVhich regiſters his workes, that hoſy Booke, Bible. 
Which he preſcrues for allto ouer-Jooke 

VVith ſerious meditation; which, I ſay, 

 Heſhill preſerues rill Doomes approaching day, 

By arcliſtleNle prouidence.) Andthen 

It they were heard ſa loone Who were but men, 

. AS we may ſee in 2 D.caid, * Hetthiab, _ =P(a.6,2,9. 
Andallchereſt of facred Prophecic : * Bay 38.5, 
(1 pcake nor chem as Kfngs, for ſure with him 07. 
VVe're men y alike, * concluded all infin;) temps ny 
V'Vhart ſhould I ſay, (1 ſay) who ama mau, a 
As they,thoughnot a King ; who alſd rat : Rom 3 2- 


Yiatou 


P That is, 
Woe 13 me. 


Obic&zon. 


96 Auftin's 7ra#is. 
Vnto my God in theſe my d there 
V'Vich many a weary figh,groanc andrearc, 
Hauc often beg'd of him for Grace, that [ 
Might ſweetly ſee that bleſſed myſtery 

Ot thoſe who are his happicd ſonnes,and yet 
Am ſtill deny'd, and can no further ger, 

Doe whatl can ? Alas, what ſhouldI ſay, 

Or thinke,or doc? VVhar ſtcads it mee to pray, 
And ncuer haucthething I aske? alas! 


My ſtrengrh,ſaid 1,isnot the ſtrength of brafie, 


Thus to cadute without relicfe ; bur I 

(The true Portraite of mans Infirmity) 

Am readie heere to faint,to finke,toceaſe 
My fruitlefle ſure, and hence to luc at peace, 

I meane with fleſh:ne'r more to toyle for this 
VVhich is ſo hard to get,fo high a bliſſe, 

Thar l can ne'rarttaine vnro'r.Iſce 

The way's too ſtraite for ſclfe-humanitic, 
Tothruſt irs feer into ;or if it can, 

'T 1s too- too hard to keepe as bar ; 

It hath ſo many rubs, ſo many Rocks, 

So many ſlippry falls, and hindring blocks, 
Thar coduld diſcourage any one to thinke 
That hee ſhould goc,nay come vatothe brinke 
Sometimes of Heau'n,and thinking all is well; 
Yer ſtraight bee tymbled downe againe to Hell. 
All this l'ue knowne,(O moſt vahappy 1 
Tobee experiene'd thus in miſery! ) 


| And can I chule bur faint? who is't deſcrycs 


The feeble props of mans infirmiries ? 

Who is't,l ſay,that would bur rightly looke 
Into the bloared volumes of mans booke, 

(His ſecret choughrsI meanc)and there orc-ſec 
The hearr in its corrupt Anatonue, 

Bur ſtraight hee'd ſay(conſcious as IthatT 


Muſt faint indeed of meere neceſlitic ? 


Bur here perhaps ſome happier ſoule will (ay, 
Go,go,fond wretch,fuſt caſt thy fins away; 
And thenthou ſhalt bee quickly heard ; for ſure 


Thouv'rt frpzen inthy dregs,a man impure, 


That 


or the Heauenly Muſe. 


That walloweſt ſtill in fin,or elſe ne'r doubt 


Thou'dſt long ere this been heard and hoJpen out : 


For theſe are they that hinder hee, yea theſe 
Doe * ſep'tate thee frem God, anddoe diſpleaſe 
His pure-ill-hating eyes, ſo much that hee 
Hath hid himſelte ſo long away from thee ; 

b Nor that hce cannor ſaue,or heare ; burt'cauſe_ 
Thou'ſtill runn'ft on in treſpafling his Lawes 
By thy continuing euil] thoughts, and by 

Thy following as fullof iniquity? 

For hee hath Eknowne and ſearched thee, altho 
The world indecd be blinde,and cannot ſo. 

And hence it 1s, Hee will not heare,but will .. 


For certain: lcaue thee,rill thou leane:thinesdl; 


Tothis ſaid 1, Alas! ] muſt confefle, 

Tis true indeed, my fins,and wickedneſic 
Are wondrous great,ayc me2they ſtillincreaſe, 
And lin them ; (which hinders all the peace 
Of my vnhappy foule: )Alas, they re ſuch, 

[ am aſham'd.yea quite aſham'd {6 much 

\s burto tame them to the world, for fcarc 

| thould offend thoſe happier Saints that heare 
Ot my enorniitics; alas ! my liearr 

[s ficke enen to the death with them; that part 
Which thould be purely kept,is OUEr-growne 
Vito thouſand ills full of corruption; (;. 
And theſe doe oft burſt forth to ats as bad 


As they themſclues, which makes mee almuſt mad, 


«© Andquite 4 diſtracted as it weregthat 1 
Haue nnt withia my ſelfeability-- + 
Whereby I mighe xefiſt, or ouer-come 
Thoſe traitrous focs ro my Saluation. 
And this is it,alas,that makesmee 
(Whith Paut)in deepes of (m,and miſery ; 

© Wretch that I am, who ſhall deliver mce 
From this vnahappy * mafle ofdcath ? Surc hee 
Thar is omniporent, tis hee alone, - | 

(My God, and Sauior)beſides there's none: 
O then Ict mee bee here excus'd,if [ 

( Whofeck my ſclfe thus in 8 capuuitie 

"i H 
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Vntothe Jaw of fin)powre forth my pray'r 
_ Vmto my God); for why ſhould I deſpaire 
By reaſon of my finnes ? Sure theſe are they. 
That chicfly doc occaſion meeto pray 
To bce deli icr'd from them ; for zf 1 
Should ne'r bee heard whiles in iniquity, 
Why curelyl thouldne'rbee heard, ifhee 
Do not in mercy take't away from mee : 
Forinmy felfc I haue nor-pow'r,nor will, 
Ar any time to ſhake away mine 11]; 
' -I meane, without his Grace infus'd,O then 
; | *Whyis'tl amnotheard,O Lord,or when 
ShalI bec heard? Why doſt thou linger mee, 
Thar know ſt fo well my great infirnucie, 
': 4 Andtowhatdeepes I'ni ike to fall,ifrhou 
'  Preuentmee not with ſauing Grace ? O now 
Come quickly therefore,quickly come, pray, 
And raiſe mce yp : Letnone bee able tay, 
Thar cuer any ſought tothee for ayd 
In his cxtremes,and that he was dclay'd 
So long ofhelpe,till all diſtractedly 
Hee was enforc': thus: todeſpaire and dyc ; 
Or ſure if ſo,if milcrable men | | 
ShouJd bee thus deaſt withall by thee,O then 
How is't they ſhould acknowledge thce ? and I, 
Alas ! how could 1other burt:deny 
Our Con- Thy Deity with them ? fot ſarcly wee 
ceptions of Cannot conceiue of Godyvnlcilc it bee 
vary '* As one ® thatis moſt mercitull, and one 
$00.34» That knowes and ſecs our griefes,and can alone 
_ Relicue 1s in thoſe greatexrremes ; Nay,more, 


* :Thatcan,and will ; tor as1-faid before, 
iSce Eech Hee is as truly * mcxcitull,as hee 74 
2.11, Js truly God: andthen how canirt bee | 


_ BR : That l ſhouldeither nor deſpaire ; or thou 
#7 5. » Not quickly cume and helpe ? for ſurely now, 
Exudi34c6. q M4 . adage” 4 
thc words of Now 15 the very time, lſay,whercin 
God him- Becauſe 1 am ſo deepely phang din fin, 
belle. And miſcry,(ſo deepe,alas;thac | 
Am almoſt ready to dciparre,and dyc) 


= >%xz 
%. 
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It doth behooue thee come and helpe ; nay fure 
Andrather too,becauſe I'm ſo mpure — 

And finfull as thou ſeeſt. Alas,my fin 4 f 
May not thus ſtop thinceares,bur rather win 

Thee to compaſſion on mee, Tauſc that [ 

Am plunged inſuch deepes of miſery, * * 

By this ny tyrannizing fin, which ſtrives 

Nat only. to deſtroy my ſule,bur driues 

Ar theeealfo, feekitng ro ouerrchrow : 

Thy worke of Grace,anid would not men ſhould know 

Thc Riches of thy Goodneſſe.O my Lard, . NEE 
Why iſt thou ftay*ſt ſo long? * ſpeake buttheword, t Mar.$.$, 
Andall is done, this ſhackled ſoule of mine 

(In ſpight of alfrhoſe powrs that do combine 

T'o force mee downe to Hell,) ſhall quickly fly 

Into ſo ſweet a Heau'n df liberty, =: -_—_— 

In contemplation of thy Grace,thathence '' 

[ ne'r more ſhall bee broughtinro ſuſpenſe, © _ 

Or doubrtings of thy goodneſle ; bur ſhall bee 

As one halls his building ſure with thee, 

And cannor bee remoru'd ; and then mine eye 

"Mall haue 1s All ofthat feet Theorte 

Which earſt I did fo thuch defire : whoſe lighr 

\W1ll traighe difþelLcheſc fearcfull clouds of night, 
 Whercein my fins hatt'yeil'd mee yp; and yecld 

Such pleaſing marrer,and'fo largea field 

Ot praiſe to recreate my ſoule,that 1 

Shall hence bee raifed vp ſh ſweetly high, _ 

As I was ſadly low before ; and thence 

Shall hauc ſo much of felfe-cxperience, 

To {pcake of thine abundant loue, tharT 

5 hall nothing: elſe bur prayſe thee till Ldye. 

O then,my Lord, here Ferihy mercies come 

And raiſe mee vp; Ieft.I bee quite vudone 

In theſe fo grearextremities. Aye mee ! 

My ſoule deſpaires ro thinke wherel ſhall bee, 

[t chat chou yer deferre thy helpe; for lo, 

[ m euery minute ready now to 82 

Where-erc my fins, and Satan dragge,andthey , 
\Vill dragge mee ſure ro hell. Whar thall Lay, 

; H 2 Or 
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Or doe,or thinke ? Thou ſceſt my mileries 
Farre betrer then'my ſeſfe,and if thine eyes. 
Can yer forbearc to pity mee,Ohthey, | 
* Come,cone delpairg,come ſtifle yp my pen, 
And letit weepe no more ; and cruc)I death, 
Bee thou ſo kinde to ſtop my tedious breath, 
hat I may ſpeake no-more of griefe : for Jo, Hog 
I'm weariedquite,and can By edy ga; 
AnJ thus throwne downe 'twixt hope andfeare,l Jye :, . 
As one that hopes tq liuchyr feares rodye, | 
But here bchold,qidſt ofthis dreary ſtorme, 
- Whercin my tyllowing hns,and griefes had borne 
My ſoule into ſo many ws WS . 7 
Was on thc PUNT TO finke, clpairc and dye z: 
Rehold,l ſay,when I had quite gi'en o're 
And e'en reloki'd to yeeld to Satans Lore, - 
Out ofmy great diſtraftednefſe, wherein 


1 oft wastemptcdga ſuch.deepes of (in, 
Such foule abaminab a&ts,thath RT. 
Dare not to name them to poſtergy, - 1 
For feare I ſhould offend ; even hanyt; G 
(When was headJong ruanang FL. hl y 
Tow'rds deaths; nn Fbamberg, where |'gan 
Tofeclc my ſel ethe nuſcrabſe'ſt man; Lech, + 
Thateuer waz on cartb,therime,when 
Was plunged in my.,grea {FREIE | 723 
I 'ganto feele (O whata 1oy was this *),,  _ 
; Thatlong'd for Nuxtius of my wang bhſe 
Beginto repollcfie my ſoule,and TI ' 
Was raiſed yp againe ſo ſweetly bigh "a RON 
Asſcarccl could bekeuc my ſelfe,rg 5 X RR 1923] 
Such wonders wrought ſo ſuddenly (Men; 1 
And here,mee thought, with ſwe DR layes, 2, 
| ' Kee *gan agaimne my droopins loule;taraile 
| Gods re- With theſe;or luch ike happy nog; Teen ome, a 
—_ Thou ſad defpairing man,lo, I haue —_ TT. 
miſerie; With thee, {ce it is enough: for thou tom. 
Art too-too weake(alas)ro ſtriuc,and now _ 
= Foritis Thou know'ſt thy ſclfe luthciently, and ® well 
well, | Thou hat done lo, 'twas meetthat thou ſhouldeſt dweJl 
7. 0 


or the Heauenly Mu ſe. 


So long on this ſad Theame ; for mayſtrhou know 

(In anſwer to thy queſts )chis was to ſhow = 

Thy weakenefle to the full, not that my ſclfe - 

Was ignorant ; but thou vahappy Elte, 

Waſt Pard! y broughr to ſearch irour. Againe, 

To teach thee,that thy lab'ringsall were vainc, 

Wirhout my ſpeciall helping-Grace; for thou 

Mtghtſt labour till ehy death, yer bee(asnow) 

Sn farre to ſecke as e're thou waſt: and hence 

This mayſt thou learne for thy experience, 

n That Heau'n can ne'r bee won with workes,altho 

Theſe bee the ® way indeed by which yee go 

Thereto,and theſe as fignes of Grace,do P thow 

Thar yec afſuredl]y do thither go 

If they be good ; bur all their good conhiſts 

Alone in 4 Grace, from whence their bceang is. 
Bur now, 

In theſe thy deepes,and thence conceau'ſt a wrong 

That's done to Ss that] ſhoulddcehy 

To eraitthy ſute,though choudidſ oftea pray, 

And carne indecd for Grace,cuen rill thine cic 


And heart wich teares, and fighes were both worne d& : 


And thuu meane while moſt ſo oppreſt with fin, 


With feares without, with trembling ſtormes withia, 


That thou couldſt ncuer hee at reſt : nay more, 
The cedious ſuffringsof thy fin- borne ſore 
Had ſo bedull'd thy ſoule chart faithleſly 

Thou hcre hadfſt yeelded to deſpaire,and dy. 
Know this,[ ſay,for anſwer ; 'twas my will 
Ic ſhould bee ſo,(who gather good from ill:) 
Firſt therefore know in all theſe dreary deepes, 
Minc cyc was -=_ thee (which ncuer* ſlcepes) 
To keepe thee ſafe,and my wiſe prouidence 
Ne'r ſuffred yer fins hainous violence 
To haue ir'sfull Carrecr on thee, altho 
I ſuffred it indeed chus far to go, & 
To make thy very heart to blced,to {ce 
Thoſc fearcfull wounds it did inflict on thee, 
VVhenl bur Jcft thee to thy ſelte ; f yer heuce 
I raught thy ſoule this ſweer expericnce, 
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poore ſoule, that thou haſt ſtai'd ſo long 
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102 Auſtin's Y/ranza, 
To make th / ſoone appeale to me, when fin 
Had made thee ſee rhe danper thou waſt in. 
My fearefull Butfurther yet,here haply thou'k reply ; 
Obietiona- Alas,this anſwer mill not ſarſhe; 
| wag my Sinhathitsfull carrecr on mc; tor lo, 
It * drawes mee on e'en whe'r I willorno, 
 Togruc conſenrto it; euen ſotharl 
Am ready toenaQt what villany 
So-ere the flcſh inuites; bur that perchance 
I'm hinderd by ſome outward circunftance 
Of feare,or ſhame of men : but woe 1s mee ! 
I doe nor feele,alas, that feare of thee 
I would within my heart, whence 'tis that I 
Am ready here to ſinke,deſpaire,and dic 
For want of it: and then how can it bee 
Thar fin canfullcryer carrcer on mee | 


YRom-7.32. 


Gods an= Alas !poore foule, 'tis truc indeed, I know 
Iwer. Thy fins haue broughtthy feeble man ſo low, 
Thatthou art helpſefſe of thy ſclfe ; yea ſure 


VatlaP'd to Satan,and could'ft ner endure 
The leaſt of theſe his heavy brunes,if I 
Our ſaluati- Had nor ſuſtain'd thee by a ſweet ſupply 
on js wholly Offecrct Grace,bur headlong wouldſt haue run 
Pre = Downe to thine owne deſtruction(wretched man!) 
God alone, O2uetharl would not ſuffer thee ; and hence 
Ir is that thou haſt had this happy fenſe 
Ofrheſc thine owne infirmitics, whence thou 
t2.Cor.r.9, *Deſpairing in thy ſelfe as twere,didſt vow 
Neuer to take thy reſt,ti]] chou hadſt won 
This ſweet aſſurance that thou art my ſon. 
O happy ſoule !blcft bee that day,and houre 
Wherein thou chos'ſt ſo good a part, to towre 
So high 1 thy deſfires,as ro depiſe 
Thoſe gay allurements, which the worldly wike, © . 
So greediy purſue ; as wealth, delights ** *- * ©, 
=1 Cor.2.14 And honours (all eſtecm'd in their *blinde fig 
21.C1.2.1 As Deities; )And didſt morc wiſely craue 5 
y Ioh4.12- (Whatthey indeed thought * fooliſhnefie ro Hathe,)) 


Mk om. $.i6,1 14 
Ephel.2.1 wy To bee entitl:d one of mine, to bee 


My ſonne by Grace,a heauenly high degree; 
y y Grace,a heauenly high degree, # f 


or the Heautaly Muſe. 


Which * fleſh and bloud can ne'r conceiue: and hence 


Ic is,that they led only by the ſenſe ; 
Canne'rartaine ynto't: nor thy weake cic 
Poore ſoulc,can ere bee able reach ſo high, 

Do whatthoucanſt,vnlcſſe my 2 lightning Grace 

b Reuecale it thee: for tisnor © wean place, 
Nor labour that can worke it our ; bur ] 

Alone muſt 4 gr of my benignity. 

Now what is Vis grear gift? Why fare iris 

The very Treaſurie of perfe blifſe ; 

And hence,deare ſoule,bee not a wh't difinai'd 

To paſſe thoſe many deepes, my Gracious ayd 

_ Shall ſtillbee with thee; go,and profpcr on, 

'Tis worth thy ſuffrings to bee call'd my Son. 
Thou ſeck'ſt no meane preferment ; know,one aske 
Is not enough ; no, 'tis a weightier raske, 

And craues thy longeſt paines; fo hard an Art 

For fleſh andbloud to learne that 'twould diſ. hart 
The wiſcſt of you all, did hee but know 

_ The many plunges he muſt vndergo, 


3 


, : O 
Before hee can attaine this height. Alas! 


'Tis not a common, 7 beleeue,will paſſe 

Thereto (only, for faſhions ſake :) Nogno, 
Therc is an inward feeling-faith muſt go 

With cuery word thou ſpeak'ſt; and this procceds 
From my Ge purer © Sprite, which only feeds 
Thoſe truly f contrite ſouſes, whoſe happier cyes 
Haue ſecne the deepes of their owne miſerics, 

As thou, poore humbled ſoule haſt done, whereby 
Thou'rt made a ſubic& fit for mercies cic 

To wotk vpon and pitty. Now's the time 

Indeed to comfort thee, when pow'rs dittine = 
Alone can helJpe,and nothing elſe beſide 

Can come ſoneere in thisſo deepe a tide, 

As doethee but leaſt ſhow of vnleſle 

Ir bee todrowne thee quite in thy diſtrefſe, 


And headlong ſend thee downeto Hell ; Thenoome, 


Come,my deare ſaulc,or rather my deare fon, 
For ſo thou ſhalc be called hence; ariſe, 
Shake offthy quoudam fins and miſcries, 
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I04 Auſtin's Yranza, 
For I thy God will haue itſo:; and now 


Come on with me,where I will ſhgw thee how 
Thou ſhalt obraine thy full deſires ; but know, 
There's one thivg yer,betore thoufurther goe, 
Og Which muſt be doac ; and though thou thinke ithard, 
Yer neucr faint, jt niuſtyor allis marr'd; 
Thou nceds muſt vie all meanes hereto; but here 
I know,thou'lt ſay, AJas,I cannot beare 
This heauic yoake. Goe too, I know full well 
What chou canſt do; Nothing, bur goe tohell, 
Withour my ſauing Grace; but know with this, 
Thou thalr vſe all thoſe mediums of thy blifle 
b Mat 11.vit. With wondrous Þ eaſe ; and this my yoake thall bee 
More pleaſing farre,then worlds beſt ioy to thee} 


i Pral.18.1,2, For I my ſelfe will be thy i firength,in whom 
Goas charge Thou thalt performe + 6 cre] will, and nonc 
wo {1.7 Thy foes ſhalldare refiſt ; or if they doe, 

Ald -f his 3 
muſt per. Thouflalcborh fight with them,and conquer too, 
fowne; yer Tothine abundant hearrs content. Now then 
ſ0,as by This 15 the raske which thou muſt doc, (to men 
RE” om Tknow,full harſh :) which is ſtill to repreſle 
ha The ſwelling pride vt thy rebe]lipus fleſh,. 
To & crucific thy man of finne,to die 
31. Daily with | Paul, ro giue to vanitic 
+ 0 YIOg Arclolutc farewc]],and part withall 
SQ * Big That earſt occafion'd thce fo great a fall , 
rake poſſeſ., 1 nieane,thincowne innatiue Juſts : tor they 
fion of vs, Indcedare thoſe thar caus'd thy ſoulecto ſtay 
m Mat 8.32. Sg long in theſe vnhappy deepes: but now 
Lerthe (Wi- T1, unceds muſt turne another leafc,and yow 


; Epi 
+ baggy Perpetuall warre againſt them all, yea,tho 


his luſts.bur It be againſt thy very ſclic (in ſhow;) 
ler the bo- I meanc againſt thy outward man,thy fieth, 
of Gods That Stewes of ill,chat Cage of filchinefit, 
Which needs muſt be pull'd downe,and purg'dof tin, 


conlecrared ; 

to holineſſe, Or my pure Sprite will neuer center in, 
Rom.c.22, Tokllitfullot iny ; no,no,my Grace 
I | | Cangor abide the houſe, till theſe giue place 2 
heboty  Ouethen,youdiuclih Juſts, goe quickly flic 
hot, 1. lnofume ®. Swinifh Heard my Deitic 


<0r.6,19. 


/ 


Commands 


or the Heanenly Muſe. los 


Commands your haftening flight, you muſt not ſtay | 

To make it night, where 1 will haue itda y- 

And thou,dcad heart,l charge thee vomur vp 

The poys'nous drugsof that deceitfullcup 

Which carſt thy fleth did giue thee, and whereby 

Sh'ath brought thee to ſodeepe a Lethargie, 
 Thacthou haſt quite _ thy ſelfe,yea,mee, 

Who carſt haue done ſuch wondrous things for thee. 


And you" corrupted Tradeſ-men of the mmde, « The cyes 
You wanton cies, you leaders ofthe blinde ; HY 
I charge you hence be po_ wander more Theis 

| Togaze on vanitics,play nor the ® whore chaye. - 
With cucry idle obie& that you ſce, = _ eNum.ih.3 


Which cannur ſatisfic : but Jooke on mee 
By often reading of my Word,and by 
Peruſing me in thatſwcet Theorie / 
Of my moſt beautious » Workes, where you ſl1all ſee ?Pfal B.g. 
That nought indecd is worth your cics but me. & 19.1,2,e_ 
And you corrupted 4 Liſtners too, you Eares, 5 The cacs 
(Whoſe hollow intricate Meander beares 
Each ſound ynto the ſoule) wh'are alwaics apt 
To ope your doores to il], but clolely clape 
To cuery thing thar's good I charge you too, 
Thar hence youſanGtihe your (clues, and doe 
Nought: but my will; which is to entertaine 
All meſſengers of good, but to refraine 
From hearkning vnto any ill, whereb 
Thou mayſt conceiue one thought of vanitic. | 
Yea, Mouth,and all which hauc your ſcucrallparts 

— Toactin tis great myſterie of Arts ; 
— you all, be pure ; * ct nota word 
Be ſpoke of thee, bur that which doth afford 
Martcer of prazſe tome; whenceall nay know, 
The/ Fount is pure from whence thele waters flow. \ Mart.12.34 
Beſides, * accuſtome nor thy ſelfe to cate 
= ouer-much,or too — meate, 
Whereby to pamper vp thy flcth ; for theſe, 
Alchough thcy Sons ben ackingh ro eek 2 
Thy all-corrupted man of finne,and feed 
Thy ſcnſe with ſeeming pleaſures, yet indeed 
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If thou bur duly rhinke on chem, they be 
The chiefe maintainers of that muſeric 


Which thou ſo fearcfully haft fele; for they 
Arc alwaics ſtirring vp thole foes that ſway 


So dominceringly o're thee, thy fin 
Andraging huſfs which fight fu ſore within 
A oainſt chy ſoule,againſt _ droopingSp'rie, 
- Andtheſe are thcy char this gloomy nighr 
IBS muy v Of drowzic careleſnefle in thee : yea, theſe 
= 4 Would lull thee faine in thy diſcaſe, 
3nd foule in- AS one thar'sin a ſleppe to hell, where thou 
toa Lethar- Shouldſt be unpris'nedfaſt ere knowing how : 
&& Wherefore I charge thee ſpecially from hence 
Forbeare theſe luring baires which feed the ſenſe, 
Bur famiſh vp tne ſoulc: forbeare,I ſay, 


And hence inure thy ſelfe to faft and pray 
A perſwafion 7, - readicft meancs whence wo caſt forth this kinde 


— OFfdiuelith thoughts that ſodiſturbe the nuinde. 
* MAL. 17.21, This being ducly done, 1 NOW high time 


I ſend my lanCityi w'r diuine 
To mn 15. rhine Co onies,thy foule 
And her attendanrs,made fo lately toule 
By thine owne finnes,and thence to driue away 
7 Alluding Thoſe ” thecuith luſts there gorrenn to prey 
ro tharok Vponthy purer parts: for thou muſt be 
Mae.11.12. AZ Temple wholly conſecrarte rome 
bnks.4 5- Inholineſle, Wherefore I charge you all 
Woe (As ſubieQsto my Pow'r Imperiall) 
ro the ſoule Thou 4 Br cath cf life, you vnderſtanding parts, 
a herfa- Andthou Inuention,ſearcher out - Arts! 
cules. And Memoric,ſfo aged in th th, 
- 77g * The _ of LD "guar eruth : 
TY | : 
And Iudgement, thou (great Vmpier of the peſt) 
VVhich alwaies firſt to cenſure what is beſt; 
bd Mat.8,3, Icharge youſtriQly all, Ifay, Þ and will 
That yuu be cleane; keepe notone thought of ill 4 
* .lohk.3.3. VVithin your ſacred Chancels; but © be pure 
Euen asI am: and hence your ſelues inure 
To nougnt bur holy praQtices,that ſ@ 
Thy ſoulc and {cafe may beth wgether go, 


A 


As 
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As two made one,andallrofing my praiſe 
In ſweereſt Concords to enſuing dajes. 
This being alſo done, ſay, Come now 

And proſper on; here will I ſhew thee how 
Thou ſhalt obtaine thy wiſhed reſt,and flze 
Sofarre beyond thine owne abilitie, 

As thou wilt wonder at thy ſelfe,ro ſee 

Thar height of happineſſe thou haſt in me, 
| Beyond concexte or.vtterance. Comethen 
My deareſt,come ; hete will I make thy Pen 
To ſpeake of myſteries; here Ile begin 
"To puta period to thydaies of fin; 

Here will I 4 wipe away thy teares,and leade 
Thee forth with Dawd, where = ſoule ſhall tread 
In Epaths ef righteouſnefſe, till thou haft won 
This ſweet aſſurance thatthow art my ſon. 

Here rhen returne,returne, thou thirſtic ſoule, 
To my puref Spring,ſince all the reſt are foule, 
And cannot ſatrsfie. Here rurne againe 
(Where firſt thou didſt begin) vnto the maine 
Ofmy ſole-ſauing comforts,tomy Word; 

I meane,that Þ Well indeed which doth afford 
True Cordialsto diſtreſſed ſoules. Come here, 
And take thy fill, thou needeſt not tofeare. 

Of paying ought,take | wine and milke,and buy 
Without a piece,ny frecly bountcous cie = 
Lookes not for thy rewards ; or if it did, 
Alas,poore foule,thou haſt not ought to bid 
Tocounteruaile my Grace : for ſure from thee 


Comes nothing good,bur whar thou haft from me. 


Goe then,lI ſay,goe haſten to that Well 

And Spring of Wo mele yerrue ſhall expell 
Theſe fad luſpenſcs from thy heart,and ſhall 
InſtruR chee inthe truth,and te!) thee all 
.Thatthou ſo much defir'ſt,onely indeed 

Thou muſt belceue what e'r thy ſoule ſhall reade 
Within this ſacred Wrat: for ſure in this 

Lyes hid the treaſurie of * Jife,of blifle, 

Which onely true !1beſeeuers find. But here 

I know thou'lt ſay, Why then'ris ne'r the neere, 
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£ loh.5.39. 
as in my firſt 


Book,pag.s. 


b roh.4.14. 


iEfay 55.1. 


108 Auſtin's Yrana, 
Ifrhis condition come berweene,for I 
Am growne ſo dead in {inne and miterie, 
L cannor ſtirre one foot to good; and whence 
Should belecuc ſofarre beyond my ſenſe, 
That which [ ca:inot comprehend ? Aye me } 
Fainc I'd belecue indeed that true ta be, 
Whoſe truth ſomuch concernes my good; but,0 
I ſee no ground,alas,l ſhould doc ſo. 
Here ſtands my miſeric ; my fleſh, and blood 
Thinke ſurethat newes muſt nceds be too-roo good 
Erc to be true,as vſuall Proverbs fay, 
Thar brings me tidings cf that happy day, 
V Vhich puts a period to mane ills; for 5+ 
Am fo bedull'd with tedious muſeric 
That now 'tis growne a miracle to ſee 
Some pow'rs proue yet ſokinde to comfort mc. 
God reſolues Alas, poore ſoulc! 'tis true indeed,and yet 
this ſcruple. Here ſtay thy plaints,for here thou muſt forget 
w Plal,g5.zo Thine ® owne eſtate : theſe are thy miſcries 
Indeed as of thy ſclfe, but now thine cies 
Mutt foare beyond thy ſclfe, where thou ſhaltſee 
Thy happinetle conſiſting all in mee, 
Not in thine owne abilities ; and this 
Is it whilc-ere [ Gid to thee, which is 
» Col1.25. Indeed a > myſterigrhat * fleth and bJood 
* Mat 25-17. Cannot concciuc,that muſt be vngeritood 
F _ 1.17 Onely by ny P revealing Sprite. And now 
ms Come on therefore, I know full wellcthat thau 
Canſt nathing doe hercin,vnleſle it be 
As hauing thine abilities from mc. 
But know, in me thou ſhalt doe all (asI 
Erc-while did ſay.) Thus doe [| magnihe 
1Efay 40.29, My ſclfein 4 weakenelitthus ory pow'r ſhall be 
Fez" Madeknownethe mareby thine infirmitic, | 
ETSY Onehin, Lizy,goc haften to that Brooke 
 Whichrunnes lo ſweetly through my ſacred Booke, 
V Vherc L will ſurely be with thee,to keade 
1hceon along,ull chou haſt found that Head 
. And Spring ot lite where thou wouldſt be ; and when 
Thy 19 '1c hath barh'd chcreina while,cuen then 


I wul 
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I will beginto make thee ſee and know 

Thy boundlefic happineſſe inme, and (how 

| Theeall the treaſures of my laue, whereby 

Thou ſhale perceiueth' inſeparable tyc 
Berwixtthy ſelfe and me. Then ſhalrthou reade 
And ynderſtand, then came and goe with ſpeed 
About my warke,andprofper Nil and then 
Scorning as'cwere,thole vanities of men, * 
VVhich carſt ſo much ore-ſway'd chec,thou ſhalcbe 

Poſleſt wich nuthing bur delightia me. 

Then all ſhall be arthy content, when thou. 

Shak onely aske and haue; che heau'ns ſhall bow, 

If thou bur pray,and I my ſclfe deſcend | 
Toanſwer thee as thy familiar fricnd. 

Goe then,[ ſay, 'tis time thou wer't well on * 

In this thy way, See howthe yſh'ring * Sun * Mal4.3. 


Inuites thy haſte,the  Sprice ſayes, caway | \'f Rexel. 22. 
To celebrate this high-made Marriage-days , - TYe 

For lo,the Lambe is ready,come and - w— ; 

How much he t Jou'd chat foſt his life for thee. ; 5 Toha 25.03 


And where thou ſavſt, Alas,thou haſt nat pow!r. 
VVhence to beleeue, know 'twasan happic houre 
For thee that ere thou kncw'ſt ſomuch,for 1 

Ne'r vſe to heale the * Pharidaicallcic 
VVhich thinks he ſees,and yer is blinde ; but know 
Since I haue gi'cn thee grace to ſtoope ſo low, 

As to attribuce all ro me,that now a 
Thou ſhalt both ſec, 2nd cke belecue: for thou _ 


Haſt put chy truſt in megand ſince thou haſt, . > 

* Bc ys hs as thou wile, thy worſtis paſt;.., 0 ha _— 
 Andhence know, thou haſt ouercome in me, | ; Es 

VVhoam alone thy ſtrength,and ſtil willbe. 

VVherefore I will, that here thou quickly go, ' F44 

And doe as | haue ſaid; 7 itmuſt beſo; bn. —_ con 

Vic thouno more thy weake replyes;for l Ei 1c: Broke, 


VVillhaucit o, what pow'rs thall dare denic 
VVhere I command? Goeon,l ſay,and then, 

This being done,prepare thy rongye andpen, 
An1alltbou haſt,to fing of nought butpraiſe 
To me thy God: and kt thy high-borneLayes ; - 


K auHh; 


I I O Auſtin's Frans. 


Rauuh thy hearcrsall to heau'n,whiles they 

Artend ro thice ; whence they may blefle the day 

Ot theſe thy happie miſcries,and bee * 
 AStoynt-competitors of toy with thee. - 


VVhar now remaines? Behold;thy long'dfor day ' 


- = at hand; I willno longer ſtay 
| y forward thonghes: 0.,and rake thy fil 
Of Stons 145, a. 6-4 he of il : 
Dare interrupt thy good intents, but bee © 
As happic asthy with : hence ſhalrrhou ſee 
The mirrors of my out ; and'know cre long, 
I ſhall expe&thy Muſc to change her ſong. 
ThusI ſurceaſc. Now ket thy new-borne heart 
Succeed,and act its laſt and happieſt parr. 
My reuivell This being {aid, behold;my deadned foulc 
and laft aQti- _ reuiue, the ſprice that was ſo foule, 
Ws at * Metlenger of hell, whieh often brought 
37 Me downc into fach deſp'rate deepes) methought, 
. Did Icauc me by degrees,and all gauc place 
 Toenrerrainca {weer ſucceeding Grace, 
VVhich ſcrz 'd'vpon mine inqepwenty 
ep to feele#ſterutinew ſupply 
Of an vacuſtom'dſtrerigth, and now againe 
 MethoughtIhada pow'r whence to reframe 
From {wafowng Satans luring bakres,which lic 
Did vſcerewhitherhubin bewitching me. 
And here nie thoyght, by ſecret fweer degrees 
My lelte gat ground,and Satan'gan to Tele: 
By ſweet ailiftance from-my God : for he 
Indeed did worke theſe 'miracles in me, 
(O how 1 will: torthanke him fort) afld 1 
Began ro fe2le a happie liberrie 
From that moſt b&thſome NMauetie, wherein 
_ 1 wasenſhackled earſt fofaſt infins *-o 
My ſtormes blew ore,and this my troubled Man 
Seem'd to be ſomewhat calm'd,rhe clouds began: 
To fleet away,andari vnwonted ſight 
Fulls vp the place of former glooniie hghr; 
V Vhereby minecies begani'to wake,and [ 
'Gan call vnto my erowzic memorie 


-r 


TI irofe 


— 


.£ Reucale his 
| The wondrous light of his benignicic , 


# the Heanenly Muſe. 


Thoſe happic notes I heard of —_— whence 


mgs in my ſenſe 


Ifclr thele holy chang 

As wellas in mine inward ſoule ; and here, 
With awfull reuerence,and fubmiſſiue feare 

In thus repeal'd vato my God: Greatlovs, 
Thou ſole Commander ofthe pow's aboue 
And theſe below; who only with thy a word 
Do'ſt wharſoe'r thou wilt ; bo hcre,my Lord, 

I am thy ſeruant,fon of thine hand-maide 
Bee't done vnto mee all as thou haſt ſaid: 

I humbly here ſubmit my ſelfe ro bee 
Obcdient to thy will,to give to thee 

All glory due ynto this worke ; for [ 

Deſire herein no greater dignity, 

Then to bec made thine inſtrument,by whom 
T hou'ſt plcas'd ro ſhow th = ſaluation 

To mee, and all the reſt of thine, which bee 
Implung'd in deepes of griefe as wel] as mee. 
Here then, great Lord,in humble confidence 
Of thy folc promis'd aide,as hauing ſenſe 

Of cheſe mine owne infirmities, whereby : 
My wings ate clip with ® Paul, from ſoaring hie 
On ſelfe-preſumprious perfeRneſle ; lohere 
I doe proceed in humblcd faith and feate, 


Crying aloud to thee with teares of gritte, 
" njans , 


I bclicue,O helpe mine'ynbchefe. 
ThusRning on tron; Moſes ſacred Law, 


II 


Wherein crc-while with weeping heart ſaw 2 = 


Mine owne defeRs and Alcries; and now = * 
Peacching aloft to  Eſay's happier bow” 
Which ſprang from our of Teſſes root,l 'gan 
Tolec © {aluation preach'd finfill man 

By God hunſelfe, his holy Cryer calls, - 
f Prepare the wa y,rhe ortucc humbled vakes 24 
< hall bee exaltcd ; bur the towring hill 

Shall bee throwne downe as low; tor lo, hce will 
glory forth, all fleſl; ſha!l tre 


Hinifelfe hath ſpoken it. And here n ine cic 
'Gan fee ſome glimm'rings oftkatmyſicry, 


Wh: 


My re-P- | | 
peale to 
God. 


« Plal.3 3-68 


How to pro” 
ccedin 


apprebenſi- 


on of ſaluays- 
on. 
d 2. Cor. 13s 


$16.7. 


_<Maikyg.24- 


d Eſay 11.8. 


c Eſay 40.2. 


f Elay 40.314 


e Elay 40.5. 
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WhichT ſomuch defir'd : bur going on 
Thoſe pleafing high-waics of Saluation, 
To finde more Iiweert affurances, I paſt | 
The Prophers all, by whoſe good help at aſt | 
dThatis.t> | came vuto Þ Mount $10n-bull, wherel 
- 4 'Ganſee niy Sauiourwith a clearer eic 
fameat, Then <1 1didbefore:; this was theplace, 
Nede. 13.22. V Vhercin | found that ) coucnant of Grace, 
aFer.32.3t VVYhich c:rſt che Prophets pointedar: the VVell 
—_ <A y And Spring of life, where al]crue comforts dwell 
$12.23. Tocucryladweariedhearr,thatlyes 
k Manb.zz. * O'rcladcn with his heauic fins,and cryes 
23. _ VVith I thirſty Soule for cafe, Here didI finde 
IEfay $54,2- Thoſc ſweet reuiuals tomy drooping mande, 
BMat.16.17 VVhich ® ficſh and bloud cannot conccuc ; I mcane, 
VVithin the Storic ofthat happy Scene, 
/VVhich God hiniſelfe came downe to act,when hee 
Out of that boundlefſe Iouc hee hare ro mee, 
»roh.1.14. | Andal] the reſt of his,tooke ® fieſh on him, 
PFlul-2.7,8. To beare choſe puniſhments, which wee by (in 
'Verc lubic ro,but could not bearc,vnlcite 
VVith ceucrlaſting loſlſe of happineſle, 
And duranceof expreſlefle paine.: which hec 
»Efly63.9. Alone ot o Joue id: vndergo,that wee | 
—__ Mighthanevur freedome all 10 lum. But here, 
Becing much defifnus yet to cqme more necre, | 
"© And pry intothys ſacred Fount whercin 
__ Iniightwaſhoff my leprofic of fin, 
The manners Aldbee made fully whole; at] came 
of our $awi.. 1 © Matthew's holy VVru,mark'twith the Name 
ours Birth Of P !eſ« in the Fronuſpice, wh rel 
e Mat.t.3. Did quickly finde his ſtrange4 nauuuitic, 
4 Mat.1'8.' Ayrvas forexold: for this indeed was hee, 
= "& 5 Thatſhoulc bee borne of tharpure Virgin tree, 
6.2.8 49 g, V Vhich ſprang from leſſe's holy Roox,yca'ucn hee 
& 61.1,8&c. Thatwasto ape the blinded cyes,to tree 
f Luk 4.1819 Vs that were pris'nersfaſt to "Apes preach 
. o relt®. Good tidings tothe miceke in heart,to reach 
£'2y61.2> His comforts out t thoſc that mourne ; whole Name 


&c. ys 
 tFizy9 6, VVas tu bee quileg.* 11 on 1ei full thc ſame | 
| VVith 


&® - 


or the Heauenly Muſe. 


With God himfclfe ; which was » ordain'd to faue 
The people for their fins. Thus farre I baue 
Gon on with * hun,bur going ſweetly on, 
AsIbegan,behold, I fcc anon, 
The 7 V Viſe-men comming from the Eaſt,and they 
Being guided by hus ſtarre, were come to pay 
Their duties to this God made man, ro ſee 
And worſhip him ; for ſo it * ought to be. 
O thoumy God,ſend here thy Lghtning Sprice 

To bee my ſtarre allo, to guide mee right, 
| That | may fande my Sawour too,and then 
Though not with th'oftrings of thoſe wiſer men, 

For 1o,l am vnwilſe,alas,and poore) 

ct may I truly worthip him with more, 
Then e're they did ; with heart,with ſoule and all 
Thar now | hauec,or euer after ſhall. 


Thus paſling on,ar Jengrh my thoughts were broughe | 


To holy Lake, (for Mark indeed had nuught 
Ofthis his birth: ) where when Ienr'redin, 
I ſaw the* Angell ſpeake againe of him, 
As carſt in Matthew's ſacred Writ; but here 
I went notfar,before there did appeare = 
A wondrous change: this Heau'n-borne Maicſtic, 
Whom earſt the Magicame to gratifie 
Wirth theſc cheir deft adoring gitts(with Þ Gold, 
Wich Frankincenſe and Myrrhe,which plainly told 
How great a King, a Pricſt and Prince hee was, 
Whone they ador'd;) I ſay,it cameo palle, 
Fhis Maicſtic ſo great,being now E diſgrac'd, 
As'twere, with Raggts of humane fleth, lay plac'd 
In an vaſecmily manger ; nr the Inne 
Was haply ſtuft ſo ful] with gueſts of fin, 
There was no roome {or this great Lord,but hce 
Muſt ſecke a Stable for his high degree, 
Being thoughtrthe © very ſcorne otmen : bur ſure 
'T was not without a © Prophecy,ſo pure 
And innocent a ſoule ſhould bee thus left 
Both in coutenupt and nuiſery, bereft 
Of worlds beſt{ceming-comforts. But behold, 
When cartb, and cruel] men weregrowne to col. 

| 


713 


« Marth. 1.31 


_ x(c.Marthewn © 


In 


7 MQt-2-1,08 


»Pſ.93.10,47 


A 
gn 


*Luker.zL. 
6 norable 
in 
Chile 
are. 


d Mat. 2. 1h 


ePhil 2. 


dEſay 53.241 
ePlal,32.6. 
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:. !*- Inchariric,the Heau'ns themſchues proclaime 
f LuK.2.9513 His wondrous worth : for f lo,a glorious Trainc 
+ Otchatceleſtial] Quire were core to bring - 
Thus happy Tidingsto the world,to fing 
His high hatiuitie in their high-Jayes, 
Where cuery Period eccho'd noughtbut prayſe, 
£Luk2.\4. And 3 glory toour Godan high,on carth 
| Peace,and good willtow'tds men; all from his birth 
Ifuing as fromone onely fount : buthere . 
' IcouJdnortbur admire with holy feare, 
Tharſuch a gracious light ſhould ſhine, yet man 
Would turne away his cies,and rather ran 
To follow ſhades of vanity,which bee 
Indeed bur a meere wearinelic,and flee 
| Away as ſoone as ouer- tooke, wherein 
Lycs nothing hid but miiſery,and fin, 
The Parents of erernall death.Bur here 
| Sending my thoughts from Luke,to lob; lo,there 
- klohlgz ( quickly found the rcaſon out: this Þ Light | 
: - Didthincindeed,butmans all-darkned fight 
Had notthe pow'r to comprehend what here 
7F VVas offer'd him,ti]] hee hin.telfe appeare |, 
i Ioh 3.23413 (| mcane this Light) and ' giuc it him;for hee 
© Muſtnutbee borne oftleth,or bloud ; but bee 
& Tob.6,44 New borne of God; and « drawne as'twere by hun 
Man cannot T, ſce,and conieto Chriſt. *Tis not within 
ons Mans owneability ; Oh noyl fee 


—_—— Jt 1s oy God workes all this all in mee. 


- T hus having found his happy birth, Lnieanc, 
* ſc. True be- Happy to vs * ſpeCtators of this ſcene, 
lecuers, Though not to him that ated it; Inow 
The Story of *Gin tracc his holy life, for here 1 vow, 
our Samwours 1f hee bur plcaſe to giue me aidand * breath, 
n od life VIletollow him a long even to the death, 
 Andthisrerurniog back to Matthew, Marke, 


And Luke ;thence tomy Jebn (ſomewhat more datrke, 


| His ſubie& Though being 'full of ]:ght) I here did ſee 

is of Chriſt? The Lrologue was begun in miſerie, 

- mg Ascarſt I'uc ſaid,the Afts that went betweene, 
a VYecrc notleile gucuous : whoghad bee but feenc 


His 
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His ® conflidts ih the wildernefic,when hee mn Mat.g.1, 
Was tempred of that grandefſt enemie 2+3 UC. 
To him and ws; whoas't againc that ſaw | 
Thoſe wordy-warres hee had *abourthe Law » Mat.14. 
With th'enuious Scribesand Phariſes,when they 
Laid all their wicked plors how to-betray 
His innocence to death; but hee would bleed 
In heart rothinke on ſuch a horrid deed? 
For hee, Man,did ncuer harme ; nay ſure 
Hce was to farre from this,ſo godly purc, 
That hee wasgoodto all his very foes, 
Had neuer better friend chen him, yea'uen thoſe 
That » ſought twrake away his hitc ; yet he 
Was paticnt ſtill. Bur would youfarther ſee 
His wondrous works ofmercic, how hee hiealcs 
The Þ (ick.thec blinde,the lame, ro ſon reueales 
His pow'r,by raiſing them trom death,to ſome, 
By caſting diuels forth: yer when all's done, 
Much like the cthanklette 2 Gadarens,they faine 
Would hauec him Jeaue their coaſts, 'twas not their gaine, 
They thoughr,to loſe their ſwinith fins; Nogno, 
They'lc rather part by far with Chriſt then ſo. 
Thus did hee wander vp and downe,good man, 
Hauing not «© where to lay his head; ane can 
Weeteareleſſe yet Rand looking on? Sure no; 
Or itthere be a { ſtone that can doe [o; 
My bowels yearne, I muſt confelle, when I 
Bur thinke on this; nay more, my griefe-worne eye 
Doth cither ouertlow,or longs to bee 


Made * Fer 'mies weeping Well,when I but fee t Ter.g.1, 
My Sauiour thus, hee comes ynto his * owne, » Joh.1t, 
Bur they receiuc hin not ; ngy worle,are growne pas 
7 Ottended with him.Thus hce goes aboue 1 Mmt13.57. 
Meeting with ſtill increafing-griefes ezroughout 
The courſe of all hisJife ; yer mn this caſe 
Hee ceaſcs not his worke, but thewes his Grace 
To may a ſad andfinfull foule : for hee 
Was z Phifick vnto all that did bur lee, 2 For a Phy. 
Themſclues were alicx,and needed him : bur thoſe —_— 

a Mat 9 12, 


That ſtood on their owne rizhteouſnelle (has toes, i 
I 2 The 


ow WES. > ay 4 


*” TI ——— —_ 


: — -- 
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| = The Scribes and Phariſcs, who thought indeed 
b Or, fuſtas, (> Much like the Papiitsnow)they had no need 
_ Of Chriſts all-ſaumg helpe,bur did preſume 
To fly ro Heaw'niwith that deceittull plume 
Of their owne works; ) hee uſtly leaues to bee 
Condemn'd in this their gracekeſnellc,to ſee 


The fruits of cheir owne froward pride, when they? 


* Tob.rc.1,7. Will go to Hceau'n, yet ſcorning * Chriſt the way, 

& 14.6. Bur co leauetheru,l here returne againc 

Heb.10.20. io my Chriſt, whom I haue ſeene in paine, 
Thus farre to traue]] with the Joad which hee 


Did taker onhim,only to (ct vs free. 
<Ioh-43» Now for his viuall < meat,chis was indeed 
34- To do his Fathers will,to go with ſpced, 
| And finiſh whathee came abour,nor fed 


d Bread for ith fulnefic or varicty of 4 bread, : 
kings of As wee vnhappy © luwpes; but wasf wich Paul 
-- vom In faſtings ofc,in wearinefle,in all 
eForroo- Which mighrexprefle his nulcry,ſo far 

much ful- *Yondall the Sonnes of Ada, as they arc 

nefſe wakes Inferiour in integritic to hum, 

"P _—_— Who ncuer harbourd the leaſt thought of (in ; 
and indiſpo- ___.. . OY 

ſed toary Which well might adde ynto his gricfes, yethee 
good perfor- Was patiencſtul; O hcarers,come,and (ce 
mance Wirhrented hearrs, here is a wofull ſcene 

f .Cor.11:37 Continucd on: thus, thus did he demeane 


—_— Hunſelfe in cucry A&,and thus was hee 
Chiiſt the Thar perfe&parterne of humilicic : 
perfe& pae- Bur,O my ſoule ! theſe are the acts beriweene, 
terae of I» Andſadcnough ; but Othere lies vnſcene 
muitic. Thevcry wocofall the reſt; his death, 
The manner And paſſion, this that takes away my breath 
of our Saui- With too faſt running doubled {ighes,that I 
ours Paſſion Shall nc'r bee able ſpeake ſufhciencly 
and death, Ac] delire, ur as | ought, beſide 
I'mdull'd with farnier gricfes, my fount is dryde, 
I hauc nutteares enough to ſpend, whereby 
I mightre-a&t this wofull Tragedy 
In wotds,that nothing clſc but weepe : yet here 
I muſt ſupply fomething of what while're 


(At 


| Pg : 
\ 
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(Ar fir ft - neuer thought roſpeake,when I 


Began this worke ; for there in breuitic,, | 

Ifercely ſpake,ſauc of his death; but now 

My talk hath —_— a larger vow 

( =o led by that all-zuling Scienpiich here 

I muſt performe. And thus with wonted feare, 

I enter'd on the Epi wherel __ 

Gan firſt obſerue that wondrous Py, 

My Sauiourin the $ Garden bad, w bee. \,_ 4... BIoh 18. 

Did pray ſo carnefily; Lordy ifig he >, (1 LI 

Thy ſacred will, th enlecabo cared] cup. . 

Yer —_ away,and I not drinke_ ic vp. . 

This fearefull cup ; Good God,what hd THR 

_ Was this,art whighaleeu thatwalt {o wellcabght 

In bearing miſgri dt yetantreate ' - 

A ſcape from ir ! 8 e,that fcaxe was gray, - 

Thar made thy aule.m w—o—_ Sl beare mars, 

Then allthe w des: O' | 

Did'ſt thou yer. ſcare gny Log ? AargbySpe _  _, , WhatcausY 

Thus anſivcrs ag, ;Twas atth — j-\ fcare 
; In his agony, 


Of miine,and cuggyþ Ganers {inncg,whic og 
Were ® Jaid vpori pony back; becauſe m__ |, ' bBaay 53-6, 


Would'ſt vndergo ſo much for vs,to bee + | 
A | Sacrifice far cheſc our fiincs chat wee 'i Verſo, 
Might þcedisbugdend quitc ofrhemand fo 
__  freedtrojnthax accuried weight of woe - --* - » #Qla 
Which follow'drhem; fo greaz, ſo infinite, : 
Thar neither tongue can ſp PEAEE mar pencan write? | 
And yet thy Jouc was growne ſo Vſtrong,thatthou | ' jog, 
Didſt beare themallfor ve Hos was imnow,. | Ro 
Thy preſent plunges were ſo great; and hence 
Ir SR fee ft Tuch —_—_— Ck _ us 

 Ofthy bumamtjethar madethee call : + 
Thy Deitic ro he pe; beace was "the fall 
Of thoſe great drops of blood, which chou did bycar 
Inthis thy feargfull Agonie ; and yer FER 
Dol aske why thou dadſt increat? Ayer mee! 
Some littlc ir fa" of this nune cycs gan ſec 
Within mine owne difſtrefled man,when ] 


Preſt with the weight of mine iniquity, | 
I 3 Did 


onIC, 


= Luk. 44» 
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Did carſt implore my God! ro helpe : for fr e, 
Ofall the miſcries I m4y eAture, - 
There's none cthadhardldewith this \robee 
Depriu d of God a aries: 47 
My many 1:nnes$ creby-' IC. Js.1, EI 
Pm driucn ro ſue extremity, ' * £7 hs; | 
I know not what to do, whit takes mere.) 5. 
. Eitherhisſivecr rertirre;y} effe wy due; /1i-! 
vy bs '' Rather then live, #nd not ween him: orhire)) T0 
.}. AJlas,vnhappy wietch! all char beare,” n OE COTE 
"Ts wuſtly for my ſin it Worry Lotd;" SLLSINY 
v 3.Pet.2.22. 1);dft 1 geuer as trop be Wig MRUEER: 
No Trend WEEAVCT 
Yer what ſpeak} oftheſs thy deepe oiioby.! W 3. halt -6,'P/ 
Which ok but flea- nah | FRelty 
Wirth theſe of thine ——_ rrp 7 16 


DowfeHhthe loweft helfof bo Bedle: « Linh 41h, AT 
_ Allpaines andpunihmiejits y6nd cdl we Stole oc 
a> of, | "Which wee, e foules, ould elſe haGtborhe Ayit tee. 


” Yer this nE al, thoſe ther ſhould qocnhey” 
| In theſe Lat therelrnitics, ea'ncn 
* Mat. 26,406 Did ® lecpeieotitas whe doeriowaday, bs + 4 
Secring as ſcnſlefſ&s griefes, nor would ' -:\ 
 * Bec breughtto watch a pray one houre * ſo cold 
Arc our atfe@ions grownet tow'rds thee .chough thou 
- Dobuine in Joue towHds vs. Bur whither | now? 2 
Where ſtraycs my Muſe lay* Is not thisaH[> 
gs 7- Oh no;Þ ne gricfe ariother in doth call: ! 
in qurſingiog Thete planges were tio Tponer paſt, bur fo, EY; 
Plalmes. I ſcethe Nurtins of another woe, £0 -! 
5Luk:22-47, 4 Fudas,anda!ſhis following rout, for they ': mq1 oy 
Are hardathand ,and ready Cas, 2 2 
This guililefſſe Lambernto! the Wokres but here” £ 
' | + Tis worth the notice grt/ erdraw acer! '- | 
"a The High Tor 4myhonſe, howthar men. nh 


_ £ knowing the hearrs of thefe maficivus' * 
Lok WF Hef boldly yer ſteps forth” &ehem, nd AM; | 


i Toh,18.4. Whoist yee leeke: Which 7 tics — T 
tverls, By naming him, tee abſt per; Mts 


Atvhich LNCy farting bacRHel)fuddenly- 7 
Ic 


or the H eanenty Maſe. 


Fell downe ynto the ground. Here was a werd 
Thart plainly told indeced,HE t was the Lord, 
Whom they did now refiſt ; but,O my ſoule ! 
Couldſt thou, my Lord, ſo ſuddenly controule - 
Thoſe their pre — with a word,and yet - 

How was't thou ſeem'ſt ſo quickly to forget 

Thy ſelfe by ſuffring them alone,to how 

Their crue ries on 2nay,which was 1noe, 

Thou didſt reſtrainc ghy % Peter too,when hce 

Drew forth his ſword and would huae reſcude thee: 
Bur O,howdoth my reaſon erre> for here 

The * Scriptures were tO bee fulfl'd while-cre 
Which ſpake of thee; whence 'ewas thou didſt reply 


F 


To Peter with vadauated conſtancy, 
Y The cup my Father freahall I not drinke? 

Oh yes, 1 muſt and will; or may you thinke. 

'Twill go but bad with yau, for ſhould I not, To 

Your {clues muſt doe'r. Thus as hee had fargot 

| What hee indeeed was of himſe lfe, hee goes = 
Along with themgeucagheſe his cruel] foes, 

Wirhour leaſt ſhaw ofmurmuring,vnull. 

Ar length they had acogon lih'call cheir WH 

Concerning him. Anc Kefbhey brought hum on 

To * 4mnas,next,to his macjous ſon | ; 

z (/aiphas (the then High Prieſt; ) where harmeleſie hee 

Was moft vniuſtly* (mjteen.; next,wee ſee 

Him led to Pilates Iudgement Hall, where when 

They had not ought T-acculc him of, yer then 

Wich moſt corrupred hearts they rather ſoughe 

To free their Þ Beyabbas, th hce bad ' 

Much wickednefle with them. Thus did _ 

Our Sautuur forth, yea'nen him that was the King 

Of Heauen,and Eacth,placing vpon his bead . 

A Crowne C—— ; thus yas _ i: 

With ſcourgings,{cofimgs and with all diſgrace 

That malite couldanuent aa to the place of ; | 

Where hee wasto bee cruaked : yet here 

(Wondrous to ſpeake)hee didnot once appeare 

So much as to repine, but went along 

Much like a Lambe, ne'r nuxtring outthe wrong 


- of I 4 | 


IT9 


EVeirſ go. 


e Tob.1$.11. 


x Eſlay 53-16 


* MNAt.26.54. 


J Toh. 38 11. 


vVerl.12. 

x Ca:pbas and 
eAunas WCete 
Priefts that 
time : See 
Luk. 3.3- 

2 Toh 18.23». 


Th oy 


"SEO wp r—_ 


_ my heart for And yet not burſt eh 
not weeping Art thou o trajred yp 
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They did to kim And thus the Scriptures oughe 
To becfulhll'd; ; thus was hee to hee brought 
«Elay.zz3,7- Vntothe laughter,e as aur Eſayſaid, 
Yetopening notkis mouth ; on whom were hid 
The 1miquities afall; and thus indeed 
eLevic.6.6, He wasthatrrue vnblemiſh' di Lamb wee need EE 
Sce IoÞ.1-2;. To bee our ſacrifice for fn. But here, + = iT 


1:00 7 


Ojtay my oulpanl edgh thomwageaenc: C 
Thy wid antatord wu doftſes;'- 
I meanc,thy Sauiours patient ſteps: for lo, * LU! 


. "Here *paticnce for allthe Saints t know ; A 
Yea know, and imitate : bur 1 


'K 
And turne vnto my Chcift againe even where m7 
Tek himgeingonDi;O ey hear; \12fi04, ” Ty 
Acheckro VVhence 1stthou fook'Nt on this ragick perr, 6 LOA 
lelfe ro tear&h Plas, ne 


with wales of braſſe, 
ql As yet thou can negbreake ? har? ſhall ſay, | 
Thou want'ſt a eare: totelcbtarethis day 
Of theſe thy == 

Come allthe grivfes of miſers _ 
And feron meemonce, yet bre' tow ovRii - $2If1 
« "As hard asrock ; ne'r weepe atanyifl, (cf ef 
$-my 91 wigr $i ; ne'r\wocpe bet Gl, _—__ 

* Fordexks, cot pity thee ; z NE'T WEOPE tt) E $; "eas 
»Ner weepeara worldly eroffe: ritlore, | thant 
If thouſeem: ctenileſie dfthisonly git * 


And wut not weepe toſec ſo ſad s | 
| Ne'rbee thou benteeall'd by thenamecfherre, 4:0 | 


wJ 


© Becanfo the Bur O my life] V Vby doft thou gke,ond burn 1! 


heart 1. the Sofore tian bee VVhy doft chowmourne- 11 


ftornta!3c of So oft in lecret deepafe dep gh andy b } | - 
thon forgee | ad 


Lfc in man. Not wCeepe atcare> Ala 
Thy quendans vic when 4 wookift freely weepe 
And not bee ſtaid 2O 'twasa Þ 
Thou then waſt in, when howto plaine 
It ſeJfe 1n ecujos,and ſodiſmiflevhe _ 
Bur woe 1s mee,my fainting * ſprite Bath ſeenc 


f 2, 
f,Cor.2.1L Thotc heauier plunges tharrhoh ng artin, [2h . 
' E An 


6 


'or the Heavenly Maſe. I2T. 


And knowne them r09-r00 well ; Alas.my heart! 
Fainc wouldſt thou are this alli part 
In a more ſceme]y weed'of reares; bur lo, 
Thy time's not corue, when God will haueir ſo, 
Then ſure it ſhall be fo: meane while 1 pray, ' * 
Reſt thee conrent,and follow on thy way. 
Thus turning to my Chriſt againe; behold, 
I inde him won (as8 Eſayhad forerold) 6 Elay $3-7- 
On to his ſlaugheer-place, where w_ man, 
Though forſt by them, yee willingly 
| T'embrace his Jareft Groſſe, that bed, 
Whercon hee was to lay his wearied head, 
In theſe his greatſt extremes of death : but _ 
O curſed lIewes,could not you yer forbeare 
To caſt your ſcorningedunts on him ? Sure Dey; - 


The bt Scriprures had forttold, ir ſhould bee ſo; bPlal.:2 5,8. 
You would not,couſd tet chooſe.Burcruell eyes! Math.37.39> 
What malice could have withe more miſeries- "Luk; 4a ” 
To fall on him;t hen pow on faw,thar yer "57 
Your wicked brain 4p, ied how to 7 

Some ga PINS whereby i +$:.y81 

To adde ynto his dedfi:9 of tier wo LE 
Andi perſecute whom : Godhadficir> Bur O; ; + at F p lm.6g. 
Why do I queſtion more of this for ſo, by 
Your browes were k ſec wee thore-decrced An : _ 
To bee the Aﬀtors oft — AED. 


Wherefore I nowreri 

Vnto my Saujours: -the _—_— 

A dreary fete” IP 

Which now was to vndergoe,l 1 meane” © | LAY 
On this fad Scaftojd ofhis areft croffe } MISS M9! tn, 1: ps, 4 
The firſtwisp Ef nie pom 6: 1111 rin 
That was his tee INI 3: 2 2 146d Bane fans, 
Mis patne offouleywhch w the Bale =p + vu: his laſt 
For now behofd ( ade 

With cach ſad circumſtance rrbrark | 


Only that one cx 6 
The grear'ſt thateuer was)witc _ call 
Ar his extremefſt'gaſpe* My Gdil,mry God, 

14by baſt tbon (now )ſorſrhen mee ? Whatrod 


= G.2.12, Dfiee thy miſer1 


122 Auſtin's /revs, 
Was it that ſtrook this wondrous blow ? Aye mee ! 
My blefied Chriſt, what? God forſaken Thee > 
Thy ſelfe forfake thy (cite 2 O thou my lite ! : 
How could thisboe ? \Ne r was there Eerall knifc 
Could cut this rhreed; no; Thus x came to pallc, 
Thy Sprite (of lavie hath told ace how it was : 
Now was that wofullcime at hand, wherein 
2 Gul:$.13.  Th'intojcrable weigin,and * curſe of fin, 
Which I andallthe world bad donewere caſt 
Vpon thy backe at,once; was Chat Jaſt 
Andvery prod ecpe whichthou cu WRUB<r6 
Didſt iecme m thy humanity tofcare 
Now didſt thou drinke of n+ accurſed cyp 
Which earſt chou didft intreat thou might not ſup, 
Valeſle it were thy Fatbers will ; and hexe Wc 
«2g: heb | Behald it was his will, and thou didſt beare- BEE ad] 
- © * "Thoſe heauebruatsalone for vs: from whence «1, ..-: 
was indeed they lag Ge lechng Gnſe IB Is 


lic @ | 


-. Might rin 4 fee our OY ates. bi 
zJoh rg. Ef Nay more,thou now of ” wandrul 2 M15 
Our ® ſinnes on thee ; Hig 'rwas.thyLind forſooke 


* 1,Per. 2.34. Da C1 
OY T'Or ſcem'dark ink: Shae gc thay g and why? i; be 3 * 
eFerauchamaagys PAEPNER 510 TE 

iq $— ctwixc huma php i: G ide. 

r Efby (9.3 * Is chatwhi h Þ wt __ 

= mage 
Him thus withdr e's xnth 
As 'twere, his ele RON rGghiy 
And leaue thee to thy | 
4 mY +5 fhn,and hell: ae 
py WIR - ainſt cheſe our ings, 


1.3, vn h yſelfe for vs: ang - | 
Fa” & 720 A 1oeraY £ AASSTINE $- 
> 3": it Vas loft to comforgs}: | 


Orbaniſii@ Being made as 'r kf 
Libra poniiber inefh 
'UR* I: oSuch ſad exp re 


« © x _ dc ah; bur WERE thaghacl 
_ paiuc ofdolh; 


or the Heanenly Maſe. I23 
VVas more byfarrein reference to thee, ' | 
Then hells moſt cruel[corturingscan bee 
In reference to vs.V Vharſlall I ſay ? 
This waSindeeda lamentable day 
For thy pure ctes to ſee; _ne'r was there gricfe 
Like vnto chas ofghine, where all rchiefe 
VVas held ſo long from thee: and here indeed, 
I found chat true, which Fere-while did reade, 
Foreto!d of thee, thy 4 was gone, q Eſay 52.3. 
Andforme or beauty there (alas) was none, 
To make thee nowdefir'd : Thou waſt a man 
Of © ſorrow, friend of griete, whence wee began rVerſ.3. 
To hide our faces 'way from thee,or thou 
Didſt hide as twere frem vs: Thus didſt thou bow 
Thy rightcousback to bearc our griefes, while wee 
Like crucll lewes,went offi im tort'ring thee 


By adding fin tofin:; Thusdidſtthou'l cry \ Math. 27, 
Aloud for vg and thus for ys did} dic ; ' $6550. 
Didſt die 2 yea,more,didfi triſcagaine,that wee Luk 24.477. 
Might riſe againefromfinand bee made free Chriſts Re- 
From all the pow'ez.of ;and hell; andth IT ſarrection. 
Being rhus'renm'd by theo taluc agen | 

The happy life of Grace tall thou ſhalt pleaſe = 
To call vs gently hence,and ſweetly (eize a 


Vpon our foules,to carrie vsvp on high, 

To liue with thec chrough — FLY 

The endlcile life of Gloriegtbere whene wee 

Shall ſing ofaerhbung clſchus prazie to chees 0 | 

Bur,O my God,thou,thouthachaſt becenpleald ... 

To ayde mee hitherto, thouthar haſt cald 

My wearied ſoulc at inchas ſwect Ford, 

The ſacred Spring —AE | 

Come here againe,-and asitplasd thee ſhow. 
Thoſe mirrours of thy laue x@mee,cucn fo. . 

Enable mee,ab thou haſt lard chat I- PEO 

May !:::g thy mercics eg poſteray,! - - 

In ——— = verſe, wheregf _—_ word _ 

May ſpeake my thankfulnefle, and each afford 

Ercrnall matter ofthy praiſe; Nay,mare, 

| Mayherc bee found a far.:eucry ſore, Rs 


_ 
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Tocach good foule that cuer fel the fwarr, ' NOW /1v 

And TE anne hnnns OTER 

Come then,my ſweet YVrexis, 

And raiſe thy (elfe, here c mer 5 ID 
11 Wenner em, Be > 1, (1. 

Come,come,my ſprites,l charge En Juv 290tu1 

In ioyousrcadineli, yea Soul amd all. : SO 


Giue your acteradancetoay inftanceall: NY 
For now beholg,[{peake; Come, _ 0. *21 


Tocelebrate tlus hi 2deHp $4823 1 gs 

Of reconcilementwath my God. Firſt ahen, IC L921 0% 
O thou ſole Guider of mp gongue, apd pen, © 
Andall my ongheeandaeya hier they = bis «5 
Are good? Lo,here] humbhicomens  Sbulſthicf 


My tributaric thanks, char rhou haſt bronght.) =? "ON T7 
Mc hitherto,the phce which earſth ſoughe; . 1 aw; PETS | 
And here haſt rars'd my PONCE 2 7h Bn ob ai 
Thoſe wondrous things which baſtdonefor me, | 
7. Wh When Iaspuſtrecoueie; fthou' k 3653 7061 
7  » Hadſtnotbeenmtimel mercifull,and now er hy, 
TT Redeem'daie by thy loue, axthoa baſk done, ii: | 

Though by thc IN nC Seney: Mo 
© Deut.30.20 I bine Cd ae eanel: but Omy9h {gn 
T En: 5.23. Lite of my ſoule ORG firife . 


I fecle in me,ifthisbe ſo; thac]- o at $00 1: 
Am ſubiett yet to Satansryrannit, | TI BÞ ng | 
And cannor pttifethee-asbwhald ? Seb, « 

My finnes ſtep -—= "notortdmar cs Fi — 

I cannov#4ile my drownideievasſer, 1), 

As here | ought, ity wonkowfoweromes, ct 3 = 
Bir O my God! here is the reaſon fare 0 DUTNIES 2, \ 
Ofthis my miſecete ; thige tees ſo-pure. os 1C bo7 >! ©; 4 
Willnor > 217 eg ppm” hs & 975; __ Fic) 


FT KM; 


In ſmiling ſort, beeauſe 
Bue thou Dn 6 1 Te hve 


Haue broke rk marr 
Both in my thoug ; 


L — 


or the Heawenly Maſe. | £25 


Ofthis my grear ingratgeude: aye niece, |; _ 
All this is true ,vy Goal; for ? thou doſt ſee ! Plal.139.4,3 
My ſecret paths: and yet behold, thinc eyes 
Do alſo ſee my griping wileries, | 
How oftindecd | gricuc,and high, and groauc, 

Becauſe ] am become-ſo dead a.ſtone ; ES 

And cannot weep,as faine I would: but here, _ 

O thou my Lord ! why ſhould | further fears - CY 
At theſe mine owne deficiencies > behold, 


My Sautour burnd in lauc ; though I am cold; N 


His wounds did weepeyco walh away my fin, 
Though I an: dull; Q.eaſt thiac eyes ou him! 
Or looke on n:cegburtas inHm,that when 
Thou ſceſt me,thou mayſt tinde mee clear'd,and then 
Thou canſt noc bee dilpleaſd with mce,for hoe 

Hath made a full ſupply of allto chee, 

In my behalfe. What ſhall I ay ? hee bore 

My * CC well thou know'z, yea, more, 
Hee hach fulill'd chy Law for me : and thou | 

Thy ſclfe * wouldfſt him ſo: yea ſure agd now 
Thou'ſt alfo led mee by thy Sprite tv him, 

In theſe my deepcs of miſery,and fin, 

To ſalue,and ſolace vp my - 
Appealeto thee vnderno other tye i 

Or 2 name bur his,that * being foundalone "As 4.12, 
Hauing his rightcouſnetſe, and nut mine owne, | . 
(For l,alas,haue none)l thus might bee = 
Made perfe& in hy Rn ſumight [ce,,, 
And know my ſelfe linkt in thy louc, whereby 
I'm bound to thee. in this exernall "7 RIP 
Ofpraiſc,and thankfulneiic Here my 
Come take mevro thy ſclfe ; here ler thy VYord 
Speake comfort tomy foulc ; chat I may bee _ 
From hence accounced thine; here take from mce 
All that is mine,my finnes,l nxcanc,and hence 
Compoſe mcetor chyſche ; Refine wy ſcule, ; 
With all minc inwardfaculces,chatl . _ 
May bee naade wholy thine ; Let not mine epe. 

So much as look on what] loue,vnictle © 
Ic pleaſe thee ſanttiic che lame,aud blefſe, - . 


Trs 
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d; and let 
meEEtororgect 


Irs fght,and vic to mee for 
Mee hercintreate thee re 
d Plal. 45.10. * My fathers houſe, thiscerth,meane,;tharſo 1 
© Verl.13.4. My ſoul may —_— that * faire daughter)ge © || 
Vnco the Kin it, and there may bee } 
Preſented glorious,all within to thee; * 
4 Roab'd __ with his Righreouſhefſe, and chou 
CVerſ11. Mayſt4 greatly caſt thy loue on mee; for now, © 
Behold, I haue giu'n o're my ſelfe ro be 
Thy worſhipper alone,who art to mee 
My only Lord.Here will ſer my heart 
Plal.45.1. ASE Davidearſt, toaftirs part 
| Of prayſesro the King ; here ſhall my pen 
Which was Become his frongue ; here will I how to men 
Pr The wondrous 8 Riches of thy loue,which thou 
SpbaC 2.9. Haſt ſhuwne to mee. Come then(my friends)for now 
Plal66.16, I will begin; > Come yee that fearethe Lord, 
_. Comeall,Iſay,;attendto cucry word / | 
Which [ ſhall ſpeake ; here will I _—_— 
(Such things as nuay deferue the choyceſt view) 
| What God hath done for my pooreſoule, when [ 
I Plal.1r8.5. Was lin diftretie; firſt pleaſe you caft an , 2 
Bur back on theſe my many gricfes,which bee 
Ser dully forth in this ſad nappe by mee ; 
 Andyou hall finde, if you haue eyes to Jooke, 
That canrefraine from drowning my poore booke, 
With interrupting teares,whiſes you peruſe 
The heauic plunges of my ſorry Muſe ; 
There ſhall you finde,] ſay,what deeps of gricfe 
"0 _ Myſouk wasin,there ſhall you finde in briefe, 
Plal.316.3. The k 97 9 17 2 4 SG extremeſt [mart 
That eucr did ſo weake a heart, | 
' Orrt-whelming mecaronce; there is the paine 
My foule endur'd,which ſtrouc fo long in yaine, |, 
To be redeem'd from fin; the hear-*eit loade 
That cucr yetpoore wretched man abode ; 
There may you ſce the feares,deſpaires,and all 
The ſad cuents thateuer could befall 
A perfect finfull wrerech, ws. 
So ſorc on cuery fide, that you may "TW 
ade 


bs 


 Berefrofhelpeful 


o” the Heanenly Muſe. 


Made tremble,burrothinke vpon't; for I 
VVas ſure;me though, paſt all recouerie ; 
Yea,ſurc,] was in mans conceicgmy ſoulc 

VVas pris'ner faſt to death, writin the roule = 


| | Of hells accurſed bookes,andrould nor fiirre 
— —-Onefoor ſo much, ynlefit ir were roerre 


Into ſome greatcr deepe of fiane,whereby 
I needs mult fall ro greater miſtrie. 
This was nay caſe (ar friends) wherein I lay, 
many a-tedious ws y 
Sothat I knew not what todoe,nor where 
I might berake my ſelfe ; allthar was here, 
Within this earth, I meane,did ſceme ro me 
Bur as ſome friends of mine,which faine would be 
Accounred lo, but in my deepesofgriefe, 
They were ſo farre from ſending me reliefe, 
Thar atmy greateſt need my hopes prou'd vaine, 
Thus did they helpe ro adde vato my paine. 
Andchus,alas,I full continueden - 
_ bad to worſe, ullf was 9 - 
VVich my increaſing killing S, 
Had loft "It ſenſe of minc owne mulſcrie ; 
VVhich thow'd indeed, I was quite ideadin fin, 
Such was the fearefull caſe my ſoule was in. 
Bur here behold,now you haue ſcene a briefe, 
Or ſhaddow of iny former tedious griete, 
And wofull deepesthaclT wasin ; I iay, 
Bcholi,when all things elſe were fled away, 
Arid would nort,could notcomfort me ; cuenthen 
O here wasloue ſurpaſſing that ofmen,) 
: y God alone rooke hold ——_— 
Vas in my greateſt dce nuſerie 
Enſlau'd to Fd, m oltend in my blocd, 


(A loathſome lumpe of any thing bur good,) 
land 


And there he ſweetly ray<d me vp,a 
Vnto me, z#e ; 1o,l willbe thine aide, 
(For all things clſc are yaine) e'en1 alone, 


| 1willredeenee thee, for belides there's none 


That can redeeme ; * L will,becauſe I will, 
Of 'my free Grace,for thy deſerts are ill, 
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| Ephef.23.1,2 


« Ezek. 16.6 


a Exod. 27.9 
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Asallthe reſt thy kinredsare,which came | 
*1.52.12.22. From ſinfull 41ewn loynes, ® for mine owne Name 
"AR '5- And goodnefſc ſake, I will that hence rhou be ” 

#1 Avecilellwholly conſecrate to me 
In holinefſe. Thus did he Jeade me on, 
| AsT hauc ſhowncghis ſacred Word along, 

p Fromthe Tillfrom Mount Þ Sinai be bad brought me vp 
Law co the © To Sions hill; where be gaue mie the cup 
Golpell: Of his ſaluationfrec] y,and mine cic 


gEphelLi. 4, ' : 
16,7.38,9, Began toſcethathappic 4 Myſtcrie 
ot i. of his abundant loue in Chriſt, which he 


luſtrate this. Did ſweetly there begin lay ope to me: 
Lay ope indeed ; for 'twas a treafiurre 
Of loue beyond conceit, the time when I 
Was in my deepeſt plungc,preſt downe by ſta _ 
Euen to deſpaire,the tune when I was in 
The very lawes of Hell, eucn then, ſay, 
When there was left for me none other way, 
Then vid my gracious Godin kindnefſe come 
And take me vp,thendid he fend his Sonne, 
His owne beloued Sonne,downe from on high ; 
And rather then hee'd ſutfer me ro lye 
In thoſe eternal bonds of deathyro be 
Still thrall'd ta Hells expreſletie miſerie, . 
Whercto my ſelfe had brought my ſelfe, euen he, 
His onely Sonne, would needs came downe to be 
*Gal.t.4, My * Ranſomcr his loue was growneo great, 
& 3.iz3+ Hce'd rather keauc his wonte: glorious ſcat 
Of Maicktie; then ſec me thus; yea more, 
 TEfays53 4 Hee'dbe my ſuretic too, # fot ſurc he bore 
ge. 224 ag y finnes,and gricfes; be vndcr-wentthe pajne 
Of dcath and hel fer me; nought could reſtraine 
His for»; rd wingsof fpeakcleſle Jouc,but he 
tPhil.z.6, Would faaight* yn-God himſclfe,as 'twere,and be 
7b. Made man like vs,he would deſcend from bigh, 
| Wherc's carſt he fate in his felicntie, o 
And gloric inexpreiÞible ; that he 
M ws rake on hum our poore humanirie, 
»Gal.z.r3. The ragges of our uaccurſcd fleſh,whercin 
He migtut in perfon anſwer tor the fin 
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That we had done; he would become our Gage, 
To vnd his fathers hcauic rage 

And wrath,fo iuſtly duc to vs ;that wee 

From out the hellofthis our low degree, 
—_ bee raiſd vp ſo high from death,from fin, 
all thoſe deepes of miſery,wherein 

Wee earſt lay faſt implung'd, as to bee made 


Ofhis Diuinitic as *'twere,and bee 
Made Þlike to him in holineſſe; that wee 


Might bee made*© Citizens of Grace,and hence 


Might leade a life beyond the Spheare offenſe, 
Thar happy life of 4 faith, | meanc,in him, 

Till heee're _ come end theſe daycs of (in, 
And take vs wholy to himſelfe, where we C. 
Shall live with him through all crernitic, 

In neuer ending ſpeakelctic ioyes,which hee 
Hath merited for vs. Thus may you ſce 
What God hath done for my poore ſoule,when I 
Was indiſtrefſe ; thus did hee © magnihie 
Himſelfe in this weake man of tminc, which hoe 
Hath ſo redeem'd to bee f his owne to bee. 

Made only bleſt by beiag ſo.Burhgre, 


| O thou my God, why wouldſt thou yet appeare 


So _— tothine only Son,thachee 

Should bee $ accurſt thus wich our miſcrie, 

To bleſſe vs with his happineſlc? Alas! | 
Thou ſurely could'ſt haue broughe thy willto paſſe 
- anyother caſicr mcanes; and then, 

If needs thou'dſt bee ſo good to vs,poore men, 

By ſauing vs aliue, why didſt thou y 
Thus leaue thy Son,as ſeeming to 2a 

Thy loue to bim,and ſhow it vs ? Why,ſure, - 
Wich thee 'twas ONillco bauc kept vs pure, 
And n'er haue ſuffer'd vs to fall, fthou 

Would'ſt cadeare thy ſclfe ro-ys,as now 

Thou ſhow'ſtthou hadſt decreed todoe ; and hee 


His happy * Images,to haue a ſhade 8 


I29 


cy Chriſt I meanc) mighe til haue ſtaid with thee, 
nhis | 


owne {peakcle pincfic,and noe 
Haue ſpilt his precious Tay to waſh this ſpot 
RY K 
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130 Auftin's Franis, 
Ofiin from our defiled ſoules.Ohno;  * 
My reaſon erres,thy loue was more then fo: 
Thou would'ſt nor buy vsthusfor though wee 
VVere thine before indeed,as ques ro thee © 
| That had'ſtcreated ys of noughe: but here 
Thou needs would'ſt haue thy wondrous Jouc appeare, 
By making vs to ſec our ſelues, what wee 
VVerec of our ſchues without depends on Thee, - 
Towit,mcere ſlauesto {m,and death; and then 


kx,Cor.6.20 To Þ buy vs witha price ſo high,that men 
Cannor concelue irs fpeakelefſe worth, ſo deare 
As thine owneonly Son. Hence did appeare 
i Epbeſ.2.7.3 The wondrous! riches of thy loue, which thou' 
Indced didſt ſhow to mee and them,that now 
Are thine alone by Grace : WharthallI ſay? 
Here's louc indeed dCormpare ;the day 
Ofmy ſhorr life would ſure] Faile;if I 
Should ſtriue but ro exprefle it worthily, 
As itdeſcrues.VVhar then? VVhy furcly now 
Ilc onwards in my thanks,here will I yow, 
And Pay vnto my God. Burt what haue I, 
Pore ſoule,to pay ? Sure, will thankfu 
k Pſal.116. Take k Dawids cup; here willl on,andcall 
13,14- Vpon his name: here will I acre all 
That e'r I hauc vyato his praiſe ; andnow, 
O thou wy Lord,bee preſent with my vow, 
And ſweetly ayde thy ſeryanr on, wull hee 
Myconſe- Performe at fol what er hee yowes to thee. 
Eration to Firſt then, my God,here doe I hence commend 
God, My ſclfc intothine hands; here [ ſbrrend 
Thar right thou iuſtly haſt in mee by Grace, 
| Thatis, na- And nature both ; here came and cake thy place 
ruceinits Withinthis ® temple of thine owne, I meane, 
| py This man of mine ; Come thou,” d make ir cleane 


Ki 3.Cors6.1 9 , 
© * Bythy alone pure-purging hence 
h Vouchafe to make conrinud oy 
heart, 


" FE(3 $7.159 Vnderthis low] roofc of m " poore 

& 66:2. Whereof thy ſcifearr Lord,thachiefef part 
And roome of all my clayey houſe ; wherem 
Thou'rtalſo wont to rake delighr,jf fin 
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And baniſh r 4" Lam” -# 

Away from mee my dangerous foes, | 

Which carſt o'rewhelm'd mee with ſo many woes; - ; 

All my deſpairing thoughts I meanc,andall  _ 

My thoughrs of vanity, which didenthrall 

My ſoule while ere fofaſt to hell, thar 1 

Waebroughr into ſuch deepes of miſery, 

I knew not what Jong time todoe. Come,come, ' 

Euen for the Paſſion of thine only $ HO "29 | 

And freeme from chelbryoanics.Nay hand { 

Let mee be ty'd to any paine of ſenſe | RET x 
| q Or,of ſoule. 4 


Rather then this of 4 Joſſe,of lalle,l ay, == 

Ofthy liveer countenance,O ler Ta | —_—_ _ 

Of thar alone ſhinc ſtill on mee,and chen | Gods ioying 
Come all che gloomy frownes ofmorrallmen |  counte- 
Come all the (tormy pow'rs of Dcath,of Hell; 4 


Come an ing; ; in thee 1 ſhall bee well: | tran 
In thee a I ſhall bee well, in thee, 5 
Knicfaſt (I mane) in Chriſt, by that ſweet tye | Y 1 
Of thine abundenc loue through him: for hee + 0D ' 


Harh broke the bonds of hell, and ſet mee free; | | 
| K 2 | Hee 


. a. 


I32 Auſtin's Yr, 

b Pal. r93.4, Hee hath® redeem'd my life from death,that 1 

© Rom. 8,21. Should hence enioy the © glorious ſiberrie Ag Lok 
Ofchoſe that arc thy happyed ſannes; and hence 

4 Pſal. 116,9, 4 Walke on alone in thy Ommiporence, kn 
Still proſp'ringin thy waies, which is co be 


4; Rayſd vpto hcau*n,whiles yeron earth, romce / j | 
The very chicfeſt ha thaz [ ; ; 


*<mec liuc,and dye. 
VVichia theſe links ofthy ſweer louc: for here - 

© Rom.8. My hopesarcfirme with © Paul, nofairhicfit feare 

f tbidverf. Can breake this fchaine by which Tm tyde; for 1 

—_— oy _ gin Chrift - chere'sno ty, 

4 or life,nor dearh,chings pre to come, 
— Nor het onde ves... x: 006-1: gn | 
and cas 1, =o 
x ſep'rate mee FIy _ _ _- 
VVhartyer remaines? here will i pay my vow 
| Ofthankfulnefle to thee, niy 50, bee tha. here, 

| iPſal, 71.16. Led onwards in thy iſtrengy weetly ſteere 
* My leaking boatc along, till ithath broughe 
\ : My wearied muſe ynto the ſhore ſhee ſought 
| _- VVithſoofcdoubled ceares,and fighes.Bur here, 
* O youmy friends, you allf meanethar feare — 
The Lord with me,pray' oye your helping band, 
That wee the ſooner may obraine the Land © 
- Came then,l ſay,weEall thatare combin'd 
To Godin Chriſt,henct ler vs beerefin'd 
k Bpb.4.22, Fromallour k foriner, vanities; from hence 
. Lervs ſhake off thoſe menſtruous clours of ſenſe, *' / 
VVhich carſtweEivere- polluted with,and now © = 
12ph.4.23, Bee cloath'd | ancwwith Chrift; hence'Jet ys vow 
| 34s rrp as holy to he that wee - 
myYert3,c; May ftif® grow vp infliichs fweer yoitle, 
EEvens Tullwee bheverfeld tenin Chrift.Come,come, 
Let others doc they know not whar,go on 


VVould here defire. 


F *. -2v © a wo ary Fac. * 


Iniquity with ropes,ne'r ſtandin aw* 4 
% AS they ſuppole,by addingifftoilt; is Mad $*. 


Y \__._Srillrevling inftheir ills, Jet them & tkevp >... 
IN _ _ Theſecming liveets offins inpoys __ | 
Let them carouſc in vanity,anddraw = © | 
PT | 
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Letthem be carelefle cfrhemiclues,and ſpend 

Their precious daies, ne'r thinking on the end. 

Ler them make fleſh their guide,taking delighr 

Incheir owne Juſts,ſtill glorying in the highe 

Oftheir ambitious eeles,and their wealth, 

Gor by obliquitic,and lawleffe ſtealth : 

Letthem ® be-pride themſelues 1n rich acrires 

Androbes of State, burning with lawleſlc fires 

Of luſts notto be nam'd ; Jetthem be fed - 

With choyceſt meates,and gutted vp with bread, 

P Like pampred Horſes to thefulk: Ifay, 

Ler them ſpendall their happinefie away 

In theſe and ſuch like ranices,nor thinke 

On death at all,thouſtanding atthe brinke 

Of their vncertaine guns heau'ns high hand 

Of vengeance ouer them: doth alwaies ſtand 

Readie to ſtrike them downe to hell : but we 

Will toy alone in this ſweer liberrie 

We haue in 3 Chriſt, we will delighr,I fay, 

Our ſclues in him,in him wee'l yow,and pay 

Our dues of praiſe ynto our God; in him 

Wee'llhence 7 triumph o'reall the pow'rs of Sin, 

Of Death, and Hell: in Him we will ex | 

Our vtmoſt thanks by liues of \ holinefle, 

And * walking in his waics,till by the hagd 

Of his® Sprice, hee*th broughe vs co the Land 

Of rightcouſnefle where we be: on Him - 

We will build all our confidence,and clim * 

To * Heau'n alone by Him, y vndcr his win 

Wee'l alwaies ſhrowd our ſclues,nor ſhallche Kings 

Of th'carth be able doe vs harme,rhough they 

z Rage erc{d much. Our foes ſhall m_ awa 

Like Snow againſt the Sun; and*cauſe wee'ue made 

The ® Lord our dwelling place, vnder his ſhade 

We ſhall be ſurely ſafe ; ye.., though thecarth 

Be mou'd, with all the pow's thereof, though death 

Triumph on © cuerie ſideof vs, yer wee 

Shall furcly be prcſeru'Ygand line ro ſee 

The wondrous riches of his loue, wherein 

He hath endear'd himſeFeto vs: through him 
K 3 
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We ſhall paſſcall theſe nether-ſtormes,and ſpight 
Ofall with-ſtands,walke onwards inthe light 

Of his ſweer countenance, ſtill (inging praiſe 
Vnco his Namezrill he ar lengrh ſhall raiſe 

Our Muſes to a higher pitch,where we 

Shall fng his praiſes tocternitie, 

In his I of blifſe,cuen there 
Where he himſclte remaines, where neither feare, 
Nor griefe ſhall incerruprtour ioyes,but we 
Shalfhauc our fills of all felicitie, 


| And glory £6 rr - the TgG, | 
4 Inbetifice Andchicfe of which is in the 4 bleed fight 


viſiene Der, Of this our glorious God, © whom we ſhall ſce 
-” —_ refacetoface, cuen ashe is; yea,bee 


© y,Cor.13.12, 


2.1ohn 3. 2. M 


This woridrous hight; how thalla Mortal preach | 
Of this iunmorrall ſtare? O had mine cye 


Youreares vnto rt y tongue,when I (hould ſpeake 
Of what | ſaw? *rwould make your hearts to breake, 


Wich earneſt Jongings after it; and you 
Would ſcorne from hence fo much as take a view 


Ofthele inferiour vanities, which be 


Bur toyes as *twerc, not worth your thoughts,and flce 


Away almoſt as ſooneas come ; withall = 
Leauing behindethem ts, A bur curſed gal], 
And bitterncfle,to vex,and gripe,and gricuc 
Thoſe faoluth ſoules which $a ere-while belccuc 
Their falſe pretended ſweets: but here alone. 
f P(al.16, 11. [sf fulncile of all crue delight, where none » = 
Can euer be decew'd, vnlcfle u be 


8 1.King, 30. As that wiſe 8 Queene of Sheba was,when ſhe 


Heard of the glory of King Sab- 1, 

Andof his bappinefic ; but v, hen anon 

She came and ſaw it with her cyes, ſhe chan 
br Ki b ]n great amazcdnefie thereat began 
- "Sie m Conftiſe. that all was true; yea ſure the faine 
Said ſhe,came tarre too ſhort, If then the name 
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| Of Salomon were ſuch, behold, here's oge 


Thar's * greater farre then was King Saloinen : 
What ſhall Iſay ofhim ! ſurc,my reporr 


Will ſpeake burtruth, and yet come ſo farre ſhort, 


As finite doth of infinite: whatthen_ 


 SShe ſpake of Salomen,andof his men, 


So may I ſpeake to thee,my God ; O how,. 

How happie are thy Saimts, which fall and bow ' 
Before thy Mateſtic 2 Happie,I ſay, 

Are thoſe that haue the priuiledge to ſtay 
Continually with thee,there ro behold 

Thy glorious face,wherein, t as David told, 

Are ioyesatfull ; and fit at thy right hand, 
VVhere pleaſures liuc for euermore ; where ſtand 
Thy bleſſed rroopes of glorious Saints,that fing 
Ecernall *HalleJuia's ro their King, 

To thee their King,to thee alone ; forthou 
Artonely * worthy,O my God. And now 

Here doe I craue to ioyne with them,cuen I, 
Though yer on earth, here doe I rhankefully 
Fall downe before thy glorious Throne,and here 
In humbled confidence and holy feare, 

[ offer my poore mite to thee of praiſe 
Andthankfulneſic,in theſe my lowly Layes. 
Allglorie be to thee,my God,ro Thee 
Andtothe Lambe (which Yhath redeemed mee 
By hisdeare blood) and tothe ſacred Sprite, 
The = Comforter,and pledge of true delight, 


Which hath been with me hitherro,and broughe 


My ſoulc into thy peace. Surc I hauc nought | 
That's worth thy great acceprance,Lord; forl 
Am poore,thou ks nd full of miſcric, 
Happic in nothing elſe burtthee, 1 meane, 

By being thineg and yer I - 1 vncleanc ; 


(a Vncleane,alas,vncleane well may I cry, 


Con thou and waſh away my Leprofie, 


And make me fit for being thine) O then 
What ſha!) I pay (whoam the worſt of men) 

To thee for al x & 

Le pay thee with Þthine owne,the caſe is clearc; 


mercies, Lord > V Vhy here 


Mat. 12.43. 
Loke 21. 31. 


f 1. King, 16.8 


e Pal. 16.11, 
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1,6, 
x Renel.q.1r. 


YReuel. 5.9. 


z Ich. z5.26. 


*Leuit.1;.45 
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I4- 


I offer 2.Cor.6.1a. 


PIE = 


v4 


136 Auſtin's Yrana. 


I offer vp my felfe rothee with all = 
That here | hauc ; hence may itpleaſe thee call, 
And count me wholly for thine owne : for now 
I bid tarwell vnto the warld, and vow 
| In thy ſweet aide,erernallenmitic 
To ail my wonted fmnes,to vanutic, 
Q And euery luring baite of hell. And here 
-] humbly doe deuore my ſelfe in feare, 
And holinefle tothec,my Ged,thar 1 
May ſtil[be prayfing thee vnrill I dic, 
In all niy thoubl r5,and words,and afts; and hence 
Ma y walke along by faith,and not by ſenſe, 
Still gladded i thy countcnance,tull I 
Haue ouer-paſt the preſent miſeric 
Of this ſhort life, and till my foulc at length 
Being cloath'd vpon with that immortall ſtrength 
dPhil.;.21. Ofmy blcſt Þ Sauzjour Chriſt, ſhall ſwcetly flee 
Iaro thine hands,there to renaine with thee 
In thy expreſleſſe happinelle, tillchou 
In that laſt day ſhaſtſwiftly come,and bow 
The heau'ns,and raiſe my body vp (though dead 
*Epheſ.1.22. And rotned duſt) and ioyne it tro my © Head 
And Sautour Chriſt, where it againe ſhall bee 
6 fob 29.26, Vnated to my ſoule, 4 and ] ſhallſee 
27. My Sawour with theſe very eyes,cuen I, 
Together with that bleſſed company 
Of glorious Saints ; where our unmortall Layes 
Shall ncuer ceaſe to celebrate thy praiſc. 
Meanc while,my Muſe, here take thy Jong'd for reſt 
On thus ſiveer ſhore, hcre liue amongſt the bleſt 
In cucr happic Sympathics,and be 
*Prewscb 4 Cclicſtiall,like thy ſelte. Here ceaſe wuh me, 
van & Thy wanted tearie ftraines, and let thine cycs 
Hewen, }e fhlace'd ſtil in holy Theorice 
Calefh. And contemplations of thy God,tu] be 
Shall caile thee vp beygnd martalitie, 
To ioyne with h1s celeſtiall Quue,and fing 
fRecel,5.13 Etcrnall Hallcluiahs yato© Hun, 
And tothe Lambe for eucrmore ; Till when, 
x Reuel.22 Ccaſcnotto pray, f Lord leſis, come, Amici, 
6. | HE FINIG © 
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